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THE KING OF THE PEAK; 
oR, 
THE HIDDEN MINE. 





CHAPTER II. 

Gold! gold! in all ages the curse of mankind, 

Thy fetters are forged for the soul and the mind.—P ark. 
Tue following morning before daybreak, the mountaineer, 
holding a lantern in one hand, and the heavy valise we 
have spoken of in the other, knocked gently at the door of 
each of his young friends’ chambers, and told them ina 
low tone that the moment of departure had arrived. They 
soon afterwards left their rooms completely equipped for 
the journey. They were received in the refectory by the 
venerable prior, who politely requested them to take some 
refreshment. In the meantime Michael Raymond secured 
the valises upon the horses which were in readiness under 
the porch. He then returned and thanked the prior for 
all that he had done. 

“*My son,” said the monk .in.a respectful tone, ‘‘ you 
are one of tie benefactors of our house, and you know 
that here you are more entitled to obedience than any 
one.” 

‘I thank you, my worthy father,” replied Raymond ; 


‘‘ [have no further directions to give you save to retain that lawyer 
You will take care also 
not to deny the assertion I made last night, that these travellers 


and his gendarmes here as long as you can. 


are my kinsmen.” 


“Beware, my son, how you command "me tosupport an untruth,” 
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MRS. ELLIS AND NER FOUR CHILDREN IN THE BERTH. KNOWN AS THE ‘‘ BIRDSNEST.’ 


said the prior gravely; ‘the assent I gave to your words yesterday 
lies heavy on my conscience.” 

** My object is to accomplish a good work, which you need not fear 
being a party to, my reverend father,’ replied the mountaineer 
smiling; ‘‘ the end justifies the means.” 
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** Attempt not to deceive me bya sophism,” said the 
monk, in a low tone, as he drew the otheraside. “I have 
committed a great fault, my son, in lending myself to 
this deception ; but remember that if, at the peril of my 
soul, I seek to gain your favor, it is in the hope that at the 
moment when God calls you to him, you will make a gift 
to this house of” 

‘‘ Father prior,” interrupted the mountaineer, testily, 
“IT have already told you that you are under a strange 
delusion respecting me, and that I cannot gratify your 
singular hopes. But our young people have finished their 
repast, and if is time to be off.” 


The prior, before allowing his guests to depart, con- 
ducted them to the large crucifix in the hall, before which 
they inclined and made a sign of the cross; this religious 
ceremony over, he led them to the alms-box and mumbled 
a few Latin words. The travellers comprehended that it 
was an appeal to their charity. Adolphe placed two gold 
pieces somewhat ostentatiously in the coffer. Michael 
Raymond poured a handful of the same coin into it. The 
chevalier and Mademoiselle de Blanchefort exchanged a 
glance of astonishment, but the prior did not evince the 
least surprise. The travellers then thanked him for his 
hospitality, mounted their horses, and departed, though 





{, not until Michael Raymond had renewed his instructions 
to the old monk, who listened to him with the same respect and defer- 
ence as before. 

The day was just dawning as the travellers cantered’down the 
valley of the Lauteret, when the mountaineer, giving his horse the 
spur, said, ‘‘ Courage, my friends !—all will go well.” 
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The tone of assurance with regs bw said this i hy es " 
effect upon the young strangers. ere was some 
new friend which inspired them with confidenes. On seeing 
him 60 liberal with hig money and offer his protection so proudly, 
the chevalier for a moment.su th as a great. per, 
sonage who, forjwhim op, some er m : | to preservi is 
incognito ; but. he soon @bandowed this eonjegture. | There whieh 
simplicity of manner, a rudefzankness about the mouptaineer h 
could not be affected. The Cheyalicr’s curiosity. was excited to, 
highest pitch... He put mény sidelong questions to Michael, 
mond, in the hope of waxming aan bis secrets. but the latter elnded 
these inguisitivesdemandarkadst p adroitly g the tables; bes 
gan to question in histurn. The chevalier had no reason to dissem- 
ble before a man who had already rendered him such signal services. 
He sroke without disguise, and revealed a character in which good 
and bad qualities seemed singularly blended. The mountaineer 
listened with attention, sometimes smiling, sometimes frowning and 
shrugging his shoulders, according as he approved or disapproved of 
what his companion said. : 

In the meantime they advanced slowly in the pale light of dawn; 
the storm of the preceding night had made sad havoc; in some 

laces the roads were almost covered with rocks and broken firs. At 
ength the sun rose and tipped the mountain peaks one after another 
with its glorious light, commencirg with the highest and gradually 
spreading over the entire landscape; the road made a thousand de- 
tours in the valley, but the distance in a straight line was not con- 
siderable ; the gloomy walls of the hospice were still. visible. In 
front of the travellers yawned an abyss, in which the road,disputed 
the space with a furious torrent. The mountain seer to have 
been cleft asunder during an earthquake to form this fig il defile, 
in which the light of day was almost excluded. The yotng travel- 
lers gazed around them with a feeling almost amounting to religious 
awe, and Geraldine’s heart seemed more than eygr.to reproach her 
for the fault she had committed. , 

It is strange, but it is nevertheless true, that there is something 
about vast mountain solitudes that exercises a powerful influence 
upon the mind; it seems impossible to gaze upon them without 
feeling at the time morally the better for it—without more deeply re- 

retting for the moment the errors of our past lives. There is a si- 
ent charm about such scenes that appeals directly to the heart, and 
expands it with benevolence and prapitude to the Author of all good. 
As we gaze around and contemplate with rapture the sublime ma- 
jesty of nature, we are more forcibly impressed with a sense of our 
own insignificance, and of the greatness and goodness of God. 

Michael Raymond paused an instant at the entrance of the defile 
we have spoken of, and cast a glance back in the direction of Lau- 
teret to ascertain if they were pursued; but perceiving nothing to 
awaken his fears, he said, gaily, as he made a sign to the others to 
follow him, ‘‘ Forward my young friends; if we can put between us 
and Renaud that opening which you see there, and if we make the 
most of our time, there will be no longer occasion to think of those 
who pursue us, except to laugh at the trick we have played them. 
Forward, then! there is no danger.” 

They had scarcely advanced thirty paces when they found them- 
selves almost in darkness. The sides of the abyss were only 
separated by a space of fifty or sixty feet, and rose like walls to a 
prodigious height. A narrow blue stripe at the further extremity 
was all that could be seen of the sky. The din of the torrent, re- 
verberated a thousand times by the echo, prevented the travellers 
from hearing their own voices, or the sound of their horses’ feet. 
Stupendous masses of rock inclined over the heads of the wayfarers, 
and seemed ready to fall and crush them; the torrent, swollen by 
the storm of the preceding night, had partially quitted its bed and 
dashed at thls 9 to the horses’ hoofs. All this, one must admit, 
was calculated to excite a feeling almost amounting to fear in the 
mind of a young irl like Geraldine de Blanchefort, accustomed to 
the quiet scenes and gentle emotions of civilised life. 

On emerging from this gloomy pass, Michael Raymond’s attention 
was attracted by a dark object at a considerable distance, which 
seemed to move towards them. It became more distinct as they 
advanced, and at length took the form of a man of lofty stature, who 
was walking slowly along with an open book in his hand. 

“As | live,” cried the mountaineer at last, ‘it ie Pierre Dominique, 
the schoolmaster! What does he come walking here for with his 
Virgil, when he ought to be at the village of the Peak, teaching his 
boys? He must have something to tell me from my daughter 
Menella, for his morning rambles have never led him so far since 
the day he was found in the defiles of the Pelvoux, unable to explain 
how he got there. He is so absent, so bewildered with his Latin 
poet, that he will cause you many a hearty laugh. But do not be 
too hard upon him; he is an excellent old man; he has educated 
my daughter, and every one in the village loves him.” 

At this moment they were so near the individual in question, that 
Adolphe and Geraldine could examine him at leisure. He was a 
gaunt, grotesque-looking man, about sixty years of age; his eyes 
were shaded with an enormous pair of metal spectacles, his nose was 
beaked, his chin hooked towards it to such a degree that he looked 
as if he could have cracked a nut with those two ornaments of the 
** human face divine.” He wore a threadbare and ill-fitting suit of 
sables, his bushy hair was economically powdered with flour ; several 
writing-pens attached like a plume to his chapeau, according to the 
custom still followed in the upper Alps, denoted the occupation of 
worthy Master Dominique. 

** Holloa, Master Dominique !”” shouted Michael Raymond to the 
pedant, who, absorbed in his book, had advanced almost close upon 
the travellers without perceiving them. ‘ Holloa, Master Pierre! 
what brings you hence ?” 

** Infandum! (oh, horrible!) exclaimed the other, in amaze- 
ment; **‘ how came I here ?” 

**You thought yourself on the village green, did you not?” said 
Michael Raymond, ‘‘and you find yourself in the. defile of the 
Lauteret, two leagues from home.” 

: . was reading the fourth book of the Aneid,” said Dominique, 
calmly. 

“TD the deuce with the fourth book, and all the others!’ ex- 
claimed Michael Raymond. ‘1s it not ashame for a man of your 
parts to read incessantly what you already know by heart? But 
recollect yourself, my good Dominique, has my daughter Menella 
sent you to meet me, or have you merely wandered thus far in a fit 
of abstraction? Collect your ideas; has not Menella commissioned 
you to tell me something ?” 

“Yes, yes, Mademoiselle Menella sent me to meet you,” said 
Dominique ; ‘‘ but who have we got here?” he added, eyeing the 
two young travellers suspiciously over his spectacles, “Are you 
conducting these strangers to your house ?” 

* And what then?” demanded Michael Raymond, 

** Do not do it, do not do it,” repeated Dominique eagerly; ‘ mis- 
fortune wili come of it,’”” 

‘** And why so, dolt that you are ?”” demanded Michael Raymond, 
smiling at the pedant’s oracular tone. 

** Because the omens are fatal,” replied Dominique ; “ and though 
you, master, place no credence in the Fates, it is no less true that 
they have the power to predict the future. When I stared to meet 
you this morning, I opened the book at random, and fell precisely 
upon this verse, ‘ Quis novus hic nostris successit sedihus hospes ?’ 
which being freely translated mean.—Who are these new guests who 
come to sit at our hearths? My conscience! there is no mistake 
about that! Itis clear that if you receive any stranger at your house 
to-day, you will have cause sooner or later to repent it.” 

** Master Dominique,” said Michael Raymond, impatiently, “ you 
are 4§ superstitious with your Latin as those stultifie 1 peasants wno 
belieye in goblins and sorcerers. Away with such balderdash! 
What is my daughter’s message !” 
“She desired me to say that she was anxious to see you,” 
the pedagogue. 

“ ¢ that all?” demanded Michael Raymond with astonish- 
ment. 

** That is all,” said Dominique, raising his spectacles on his fore- 
head, and regarding the strangers. 

** Deuce take the fellow !”” cried Michael Raymond with vexation ; 
¥ [ am sure that my daughter has sent him to tell me something 
which he has forgetten in reading his everlasting Virgil; we have 
lost a good deal of precious time for nothing, we must endcavor to 
make up for it. Precede us, Master Dominique, and try and not 
forget that our horses are close upor. your heels.” 

** * Quis novus hic nostris successit sedibus hospes ?”” again muttered 
the pedagogue. 

**I hope, monsieur,” 
Michael Raymond, 


replied 


said the chevalier, politely addressing 
whom this conversation had made pensive, 





« T am at a loss to conceive,” replied the mountaineer ;** 
two hours we shall reach the village, and then I — — mo 
s alw ; 


years ago, 
no one in.our 


I was at that ti ied i ni 
ees. 


mill soon gee, anid 

struction amongst our : I 

Dominique, gave him a small cottage with a bit of land, an he 
thought himself the happiest of men. He has taught all the oy 
to read and write, but it is in the-education of my daughter that he 
has surpassed himself. Would you beliete that I had the greatest 
difficulty to prevent his teaching Latin to Manella; he wanted to 
persuade me that young girls are taught Latin now-a-days, and that 
the Parisian ladies cite Virgil constantly. But with all his foibles 
he is really a man of keen intelligence—that is, when not too. much 
absorbed by his Virgil. I sometimes suspect, however, that not- 
withstanding his fits of abstraction, he has a shrewd eye to his own 
interests, and is not so absent as he would lead one to sup} As 
for his omens, they were doubtless invented by the cunning knave 
to prejudice me against you.” 3 

‘‘ And what motives could s: “h a person have to be hostile to us ?”’ 
demanded the chevalier, haughty. . vi 

“TI cantiot possibly conceive,” replied Michael Raymond; “I 
know only that he has a strange dislike $6 see strapgers receive at- 
tention from me and my daughter; I am a inclifled to think that 
His, behavior just. now, when J interrogated him befote you was as- 
sumed, He has perhaps some. private information forme, which he 
will presently take an opportunity to communicate.” s 

At this moment they entered a magnificent and _well-cultivated 
valley, encompassed by lofty mountains, and diversified with beauti- 
fully green meadows and slopes. The woods rose in stages one above 
the other; walnut, apple and cherry trees decked the lower slopes, 
birch and maple the npper ones; while higher still loomed dark 
forests of pine, which bordered upon the region of eternal snows. 
The varied tints of the foliage—the verdant uplands, covered with 
flocks and herds—the “bold peasantry,” ascending and descending 
the heights, gave a life and animation to the landscape, and materi- 
ally added to the picturesque beauty of the whole. But although 
these wild regions are seen to advantage in the summer, they pre- 
sent a truly formidable aspect during the winter, when none save 
those inured from childhood to such a country could live in it. Yet 
the mountaineer loves his native hills, and scarcely any inducement 
would tempt him to leave them— __ e 

Dear is that.shed to which his soul conforms, 
And dear that hill which lifts him.to the storms; 
And as a child, when searing sounds molest, 
Clings close and closer to the mother's breast, 
So the loud torrent, and the whirlwind’s roar, 
But bind him to his native mountains more. 

Michael. Raymond, who had halted a few minutes to give the 
young travellers an opportunity of examining more in detail the 
scene we have attempted to describe, now reminded them that they 
had still a long journey to perform. 

** Do you live in this - harming valley, Monsieur Raymond?” de- 
manded Geraldine, eag erly. 

‘* No, my dear lady’ I am an old bear who does not descend into 
the plain. I dwell in this direction.’”” Thus saying, the mountaineer 
extended his hand towards the sterile mountains which rose to the 
left ofthe valley, and Mademoiselle de Blanchefort. uttered_a sigh. 
‘« Be not discouraged,” added Michael Raymond, gaily. . ‘‘ Our val- 
ley and village of the Peak is far more beautiful than this; and you 
will be more comfortable there than you could possibly be here.” 

‘“* Castane@ molles et pressi copia lactis sunt nobis (Ripe chestnuts 
and an abundance of milk are in store for us),” muttered the school- 
master. 

‘* What the deuce are you muttering, Master Pierre ?”’ demanded 
Michael Raymond. ‘ Are you speaking ill of the country in which 
you have been so well received, so loaded with benefits ?” 

‘A country,” resumed Dominique, in an absent manner, ‘‘in 
which there are mines of gold.” 

Michael Raymond started. He turned towards the young travel- 
lers to ascertain if they had heard the schoolmaster’s observation ; 
but they were chatting together and contemplating the landscape. 
The mountaineer cast a menacing look upon Pierre Dominique, and 
said under his breath, ‘‘ Are you really an idiot, and do you wish by 
uttering such absurdities to bring upon us all the scamps and adyen- 
turers in France? You know perfectly well, old fool, that those 
learned geologists who alighted amongst us like a cloud of ravens, 
declared that our mountains did not contain a particle of gold.” 

‘* What have I said?” demanded the schoolmaster. 

** You have pronounced imprudent words,” replied Michael Ray- 
mond, severely ; ** but let the matter rest there ; and now that we 
are alone, please to deliver my daughter’s message.” 

ss She desired me to say that she was most anxious to see you,” 
replied the pedant. ‘It is certain that Lapierre has re-appeared in 
the country, and may arrive at the village at any moment.” 

A malediction escaped between M. Raymond’s clenched teeth. 
‘*] understand why my daughter sent you to apprise me of this 
man’s appearance in our mountains,” he said, quickly. ‘I must 
hasten home to see if he has dared to present himself at my house, 
notwithstanding his promises. My poor Menella may find herself 
in acruel embarrassment. Now attend to my instructions, You 
will conduct these young people to the village, but as slowly as pos- 
sible; I wish to have time to rid myself of this vagabond. Above 
all, be upon your guard before these travellers; they will certainly 
interrogate you about me; you can tell them what every one knows, 
what every other inhabitant of the country could tell them in your 
place; but beware how you say more—beware !” 

Michael Raymond then approached Adolphe and Geraldine. ‘‘ My 
friends,” he said, with forced calmness, “ Theve just received intel- 
ligence which obliges me to precede you to the village of the Peak. 
I will take care that you are worthily received when you arrive there. 
Master Dominique will show you the road. Adieu! in two hours 
we shall meet again.” 

: Thus saying, Michael Raymond touched his hat, made an impe- 
rious sign to the schoolmaster, and proceeded in the direction of the 
village as speedily as the rugged nature of the ground would permit. 


CHAPTER III. 


For gold his sword the hireling ruffian draws; 
For gold the hireling judge distorts the laws.—Joanson. 


MICHAEL RAYMOND was no sooner out of sight than the chevalier 
and Geraldine approached the schoolmaster, in the hope of obtain- 
ing from him all the information they desired respecting their mys- 
terious protector; but the old pedant seemed little disposed to 
converse upon that or any other topic, or— 


If he had mueb wit, he still was shy of showing it- 
But perhaps he bore it not abcut, for fear of wearing of it out, 
Except on holidays or so, as men their best apparel do. 


Matters were in this unsatisfactory state when Geraldine whis- 
pered in her lover’s ear, ‘‘ Try him with a line from Virgil, if you 
can recollect one; it will loosen his tongue if anything will.” 

The chevalier, having taxed his memory for some time ineffec- 
tually, at length approached the schoolmaster, and uttered in a pom- 
~— declamatory tone—‘“ Our steeds are getting impatient, my 
earned friend: guadrupedante putrem sonitu quatit ungula campum 
(they make even the ground shake with their prancing hoofs).” 
Now if the chevalier meant to allude by this quotation to the pran- 
cing of his steeds, never was allusion more out of place, for the 
poor brutes could scarcely get one leg before the other. Upon 
hearing the language of his favorite euther, the old pedant’s reserve 
rapidly thawed, and extending his bony hand to the chevalier, he 
said with childish joy, “Ah! you area Latin scholar, you know 
Virgil! Boni quoniam convenimus ambo (Since both we good fel- 
lows have met).” 

After this affectionate exchange of Latin the two men became 
quite friendly, and chatted about Virgil and Cicero. ‘The school- 
master had now fairly mounted his hobby, and was in the middie of 
a long tirade upon the happiness, so vaunted in oiden times, of the 
agricole, when the chevalier, wishing to turn the conversation upon 
Michael Raymond, exclaimed, “ Talking of the agricole, is Michael 
Raymond really agricola, a cultivator, as he says ?”” 





e ig what he told you,” replied Dominique, relapsing into re- 


Iphe was about to make an angry rejoinder, which would have 
ilt all, when Mademoiselie de Blanchefort made him a sign to 


she d @/in her qway, “if 

of Monsieur Ra d, you ¢ least give 
ing Mademoi enella, his daughter 

her asserts that she is as well informed as 

, LW rat 

swith disple ke . 


some ti yeuriosity 


not speak t 
e particulars 
ur pupil. 
she 3s clever and g a 
in pe ip ithe you ‘eo 
Ks she isd p-be my © a 
is pardonable,” said Gere dine. ’ 

“Your companion!” muttered the schoolmaster, deceived by 
Geraldine’s costume. ; 

“‘T am of her own sex,” she replied, removing her hat for an in- 
stant. 

«A woman, by all that’s wonderful !” exclaimed the schoolmaster, 
in astonishment; then placing his hand upon his heart, he added, 
with an air of gallantry, ‘‘ Pardon, fair lady! less happy than the 
pious Aineas, I did not recognise a divinity when I saw one!” _— 

*‘ Gallantly said, upon my honor!” cried the chevalier, laughing. 
‘‘ But tell me, my learned iriend, do you make such pretty speeches 
to the fair Menetla?” 

“She would not understand them,” replied the schoolmaster, 
who from that moment became more communicative; ‘‘ but who is 
this young lady ?” : 4 

“* She is my wife !’’ said the chevalier, briefly. , 

*€Ah! so much the better,”’ said Dominique, rubbing his hands 
gleefully, ‘so much the better; I was afraid that one of you was 
coming to marry Menella.” 

‘And from the satisfaction you evince on finding this not to be 
the case, Master Dominique, 1t is evident to me that you yourself 
navé'pretefisions in that quarter,” said the chevalier. 

The poor schoolmaster’s abashed Jooks seemed to admit ‘‘ the soft 
po pence but quickly recovering himself, he exclaimed, 
eagerly, 

% I casey Meneila! Have I given utterance to such a thought? 
If sol am a greater fool than I imagined myself to be! No, no; 
neither I, nor wy Ae in the village would think of demanding the 
hand of Menella Raymond.” 

‘And why ?”” demanded the chevalier. ‘Is she not handsome ? 
Is she not rich ?” 

‘* Handsome ?” replied Dominique; “ there is not in our valleys a 
woman whose features. are -more regular; whose form is more ma-~ 
jestic, whose mind is better cultivated. Rich! Is she not her 
father’s sole confidant, and after him will she not have at her dis- 
posal—but what am I saying’ he added, on perceiving Adolphe 


’ — 


‘and Geraldine listening te him with extreme attention. 


‘Monsieur Dominique,” said Geraldine, noticing the school- 
ihaster’s hesitation, ‘ there is no impropriety I hope in asking yeu 
if the family of the Raymonds have been Jong in this country ?” 

‘None whatever,” replied the schoolmaster, recollecting the 
permission which had been given him. ‘‘I will with pleasure relate 
to you what is said of this family, although I cannot of course vouch 
for the details. Monsieur Bernard, the father of Michael Ray- 
mond, appears to have come into these mountains about sixty years 
ago. The shepherds who saw him at that time state that he was 
a pale, careworn-looking man of diminutive stature, wearing tattered 
clothes which had once been magnificent. He was first seen in the 
valley in which the village of the Peak is now situated. ihe, pea- 
santry knew not from whence he came, nor who he was, and no 
one thought of making inquiries. He lived in a solitary cottage 
in the valley, but none cared to approach his dwelling, for he passed 
for a sorcerer, and was supposed to attend nocturnal meetings of 
wizards and evil spirits. Such at all events was the impression 
on the minds of the ignorant peasants. For my part I have always 
thought that Bernard had already discovered at this epoch ——” 
Here the schoolmaster suddenly stopped. 

‘* What had he discovered?” demanded Geraldine, with incautious 

eagerness. « 
» * Nothing,” replied Dominique, who felt thit he had nearly be- 
trayed himself. .‘*And it came to pass,” he resumed, after a 
moment’s silence, ‘‘ that one fine day old Bernard got tired of living 
alone like a bear inhisden. At the foot of yonder mountain there 
lived an honest family of shepherds, who supplied the recluse with 
food and raiment at a moderate cost. The end of it was that he 
married the daughter of the house, and an excellent wife she proved 
to him by all accounts. The issue of this marriage is the actual 
master of the village of the Peak, whom they have surnamed the 
Koi de Pelvcuz, or the King of the Peak.” 

“The King of thé Peak !’’ repeated the chevalier, with astonish- 
ment. 

‘‘ Certainly,” said the schoolmaster, ‘‘ Have you already heard 
him spoken of?” |} 

‘* Yes,” said Adolphe, musingly; “I have heard him spoken of 
as a wealthy but eccentric nobleman, who had created a small king- 
dom in this inaccessible country, He is supposed by many weak 
people to hold intercourse with a demon. I rather think the Greno- 
ble parliament took notice of some affair of sorcery in which he was 
concerned.” 

‘* Nothing of the kind,” replied the schoolmaster, adjusting his 
spectacles; ‘‘ you have been misinformed. The parliament merely 
deputed a commission of scientific men to seek in our valley a pre- 
tended mine of gold which does not exist, and Michael Raymond 
was not more annoyed than any other inhabitant of the village. As 
to the question of sorcery, one can scarcely feel surprisea that the 
vulgar should entertain such an idea. ‘The father was a singular 
being, and the son is a chip of the old block; but although Michael 
Raymond is the dali and the mest important personage in our 
valiey, he has never assumed the title of lord.” 

** Did you not say just now that he was master of the whole coun- 
try ?”” demanded the chevalier. 

“Not strictly speaking,” replied the schoolmaster; ‘and yet 
without him there would have been no village of the Peak. He has 
converted a desert into a terrestrial paradise; he has succeeded by 
means of money, perseverance, and disinterestedness, in making 4 
delicious abode of an almost uninhabitable spot. In old Bernard’s 
time there were only two huts in the village, one occupied by him- 
self, the other by the shepherd whose daughter he married. Michael 
Kaymond commenced by purchasing the stony soil around the 
hamiet, which cost no great deal, for the land seemed utterly unfit 
for cultivation. He built at his own expense a small chapel, in 
which his father and mother are buried; and there a monk from 
Lauteret performs mass every Sunday. He then constructed for 
himself and Lis farming men (for he had begun to clear and culti- 
vate the valley) a large stone house, of so picturesque and elegant a 
form that people often came from long distances to see it. He also 
built other houses of a similar character, though smaller, and these 
he let at an extremely low rent, with a portion of the adjoining land 
to those persons whom he knew to be the most honest and indus- 
trious. Thus Michael Raymond constructed the entire village of 
the Peak, of which he is the benefactor and founder. He is kind 
and generous to every one around him; the great object of his life 
appears to be to do good: need I say that he is universally beloved.” 

** You have told us,” said Geraldine, “‘ that Monsieur Raymond’s 
father was a kind of ragged mendicant, who married a shepherd’s 
daughter; how did the heir of such humble parents find nimseif 
rich enough to carry out the vast enterprise you speak of?” 

**There are few who could answer your question,” he replied; 
‘*the father and son have never been communicative. The former, 
it is well known, went secretly every year into some neighboring 
city, and since his death the son has continued to make similar 
excursions. The dailli is now returning from one of these long 
journeys, of which no one perhaps, except his daughter, knows the 
real object. Some think that the late Bernard was a man of high 
birth, who, from a disappointment in love, or some other cause, 
sought these solitudes, and concealed his real name and rank ; his 
object in making these journeys may have been to draw the reyenues 
of his estates. As to the son, he has probably realized his father’s 
property, and employed a portion of the produce in building the vil- 
lage to which we are going. Money is never so plentiful with him 
as after one of these Journeys: and you must have noiced that his 
valise to-day seems heavy. As to any other surmises and reports 
upon the origin of his fortune,”” added the schoolmaster, with as- 
sumed indifference, ‘‘ they are not worth alluding to.’’ 

This recital had entirely absorbed the attention of the young tra- 
vellers, and they had agrived almost without perceiving it at a spot 
where the road once more penetrated the mountains. Geraldine 
turned to take a last look at the valley; she suddenly turned pale, 
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and uttered an exclamation of terror. “We are lost!” she cried ; 
“they are pursuing us!” e 

Adolphe turned hastily round and saw three horsemen advancing 
towards them as quickly as the difficulties of the road would | pees: 
they were Renaud and the two gendarmes, who had profited by the 
time the travellers had lost. is : 

The chevalier cast a rapid glance around to ascertain if the locali- 
ties presented any means of escaping from his enemies, but he soon 
perceived the inutility of his researches. At that moment, in fact, 
they were traversing a narrow road, scarcely more than four feet 
wide, with perpendicular walls of rock on one side, and on the other 
a profound abyss, celebrated in the country under the name of the 
Gulf of La Grave, the very sight of which caused giddiness. ‘‘ How 
long will it take to reach the village?” he demanded calmly of the 
schoolmaster. 

‘‘ Something less than half an hour,” was the reply. 

‘«‘Hasten, then, to announce to Michael Raymond that the mo- 
ment has come to give us the aid he promised,” said the chevalier. 
‘Follow him, dear Geraldine, and exert your influence with the 
mountaineer. Your presence here will only embarrass my move- 
ments and take away my courage. I will endeavor to keep these 
bloodhounds at bay until assistance arrives. Fly! Our mutual 
safety depends upon your haste.” : 

Geraldine urged her horse forward, while Adolphe slackened the 
speed of hisown. Ataturning of the road she waved her hand, 
and rapidly disappeared. : ‘ 

The pursuers no sooner perceived this mancuvre than they ut- 
tered menacing cries, and imperiously ordered the fugitives to halt. 
Adolphe, as if to comply with this order, wheeled his horse round, 

laced bimself in the centre of the pass, and drawing a pistol, cried 
in a loud voice; “If you advance another step you are dead !”” 

«* Ah !”” cried the lawyer gaily, ‘‘I know that voice; it is the che- 
valier bimseif.” 

« Forward, then !” said the gendarmes. ‘i 

«A moment!” cried Renaud with alarm,on perceiving the cheva- 
lier’s pistol levelled point-blank at him; ‘the is a headstrong man, 
and will do wnat he says; let me try persuasive means before pro- 
ceeding to extren ities.” P er 

The gendarmes kept aloof with evident reluctance. ‘* Monsieur,” 
resumed the lawyer, addressing the chevalier in a wheedling tone, 
‘*T hope that you will see the inutility of resistance, and not compel 
me to have recom se to violent means to execute the warrant which 
I hold for your arrest.. Surrender quietly, and you shall be treated 
with all the consieccration due to your rank.” 

Adolphe remained in the game attitude, and repeated in the same 
tone as before, ‘‘ 1:“you move another step you are dead !” 

‘«‘ But, monsieur,’¢ said the lawyer, in great agitation, ‘ you would 
not surely injure an Lonest man who is fulfilling bis duty ?” 

** You an honest man !’’ cried Adolphe, in a menacing tone ; ‘‘ you 
whose whole life hes been one system of trickery and chicanery ; 
you, who calumniated me to the marquis, and prevented him from 
giving me his daughter! If I was obliged to fly with her I loved, 
are not you the cause e: it, you whom I now find armed with a war- 
rant for my arrest? Eeware, Renaud, your life depends upon a 
movement of my hand.”’ 

These insults appearcd to make legs. impression upon Renand 
than the chevalier’s pistol, which was still levelled at him ; he durst 
not order the gendarmes to do their duty; but he hoped that they 
would take the initiative, and they did go. : 

‘‘ It is time this was at an end,” said one of them, unslinging his 
carbine. The other imitated him. Adolphe diew a second pistol 
from his belt. ‘‘ Lower #::.’s, and surrender in the king’s name!” 
said the gendarme. . 

At this momenta ban] 0 mountaineerg suddenly appeared in the 
defile, and a loud voice ei in atone of gommand, ** Lower arms, 
all! woe to him who fires first shot !” 

This order, which appea* _'@ be given by one accustomed to com- 
mand, was obeyed mechs. . 4 by the three antagonists. The 
yersonage who interfered so vw »-¢ ¢s jer Adolphe was no other than 
Michael Raymong. He was of, and wore his badge as baifge of 
the district. 

** Monsieur,” said the lawver, a, 
you are the legal functionary ©: “3s locality, I summon you to 
assist me in—— But, bless my ao |!’ he added with astonishment, 
‘itis my man of yesterday even) ~—it is the chevalier’s accom- 

lice!” 
ey Forget what I was yesterday -:ening,” said the mountaineer, 
with dignity; ‘to-day 1 am the 5°'s?/i of the district in which ‘we 
meet, and | have the right to dem rd under what authority you 
act. Please to produce your warran’.’? Raymond gravely took the 
document which the other somewha’ reluctantly handed to him, ran 
his eye through it, and returned it to the bearer smilingly. ‘I sus- 
pected as much,’’ he resumed; ‘‘tnis warrant is informal, and I 
will not permit it to be executed in the territory of my jurisdiction.” 

Renaud knew better than any one that the warrant was defective, 
but he had hoped to impose upon a poor village justice, and he cried, 
with assumed anger, ‘* What means this, sir? 0 you suppose that 
I, an attorney of many years’ practice in the court of Lyons, am so 
ignorant as to act under a mandate which is not in due form ?” 

‘*] repeat that the warrant is not valid, and shall not therefore be 
executed in my jurisdiction,” replied Raymond, firmly, ‘ Yester- 
day evening at the hospice I was not authorized to inquire into the 
legality of your proceedings, and I had recourse to a ruge to protect 
those whom you pursued; to-day itis no longer the same thing, and 
if you are as clever a lawyer as you would lead us to suppose, you 
cannot be ignorant that this warrant can be served only within the 
jurisdiction of the court of Lyons; that out of this territory it is of 
no effect ; that in short to render it valid in Dauphiné, it ought to 
have been backed by the authorities of Grenoble; and’ you have 
traversed Grenoble so quickly, my poor brother, that you Lave for 
gotten to comply with this indispensable formality.” 

The discomfited lawyer turned away to consult his companions. 
Adolphe took that opportunity of expressing his gratitude to Ray- 
mond, and then inquired anxiously after Geraldine. 

‘‘She is in safety with my daughter, to whom she has disclosed 
her sex,” replied Michael Raymeed. ** You will bear in mjnd that 
before Menella you must pass for brother and sister for the pre- 
sent.” 

He was interrupted by Renaud, who drew him on one sjde, and 
endeavored by the offer of a large sum of money to induce him to 
look over the informality in the warrant. Raymond smiled with 
disdain, and began to converse in his turn in so lowa tone that 
those nearest the speakers could not catch a single word. But they 
did not fail to observe that the most profound astonishment depicted 
itself on the lawyer’s features as he listened to Michael Raymond; 
then a rapid dialogue ensued between them, which seemed to termi- 
nate to the satisfaction of both parties. ° 

**Gentlemen,”’ said the lawyer, addressing the gendarmes, ‘the 
defect in the warrant, and certain explanations which the bailli of 
the village of the Peak has given, induce me to suspend further 
proceedings for the, present. take upon myself all the responsi- 
bility, and, as a token of reconciliation, 1 accept the hospitality 
which the king of the Peak deigns to offer me.’”” He then wrote a 
discharge in pencil and handed it to the gendarmes, who immedi- 
ately afterwards took their departure. 

Ine remainder of the party were about to proceed to the village, 
when Adolphe said to the bat//i in a low tone, “I know, monsieur, 
that you like to act in your own fashion, and I begin to think that 
it is always for the best; yet,” he added, casting a look of hatred 
upon Renaud, “I confess 1 am at a loss to conceivé what motive 
J you to invite that vile lawyer and myself under the same 

OT”. 

“As you say, young man,” replied Raymond, laughing, “I like 
to act in my own fashion ; but console yourself; all these steries 
will soon be cleared up. In the meantime do not be uncivil to the 
ianzers I hope to make him a devoted and active agent in yaur 

‘Him! Renaud !” exclaimed the chevalier. 

‘* Yes !” replied Michael Kaymond, calmly, “I have resolved that 
he shall be one of the witnesses of your marriage !”” Then without 
appearing to notice the chevalier’s astonishment, he turned towards 
the mountaineers and gave the signal for departure. 

(To be continued.) 


” 


+ecing hastily towards him, ‘if 





Clams, according to the Salem Register, are a source of great 


+ fit to the people ot Essex, bringing in, as they do, three or four thousand 
of annually. Hundreds of barrels are prepared for bat for fishermen 
the large fishing towns, and several families have become rich from the 


Profits of the business. 


All Communications intended for the Chess Department should be addressed to the 

Chess Editor. 

Wixrietp SmrTn.—Your game accepted with thanks. The National Chess 
Con , now approaching, compels us to defer its publication until its 
sessions are brought to a oe. 

awe OvR readers will se notice that we desire making the amende honorable 
to J. A. P., relatively to the solution of Problem XCIII., wherein we stated, 
in variation (a), that White could also capture Kt with Kt at his third 
move. We subsequently discovered that Black could play B to K second 
which would prolong its solution to five instead of four moves. We plead 
incorrectness. We are indebted to “ Incognito”’ for the game in this week’s 
paper. 

Josern Fowier, Chestertown, N. Y.—Messrs. Miller & Son have already mailed 
to your address a specimen copy of the Chess Monthly. 

J. A. P., Salem, Mass.—When the Chess Concress terminates its sessions, we 
will behave better. We have plenty of work ‘‘cut out’’ just now. Frere’s 
‘* Handbook of Games”’ sells for fifty cents; cloth binding, twenty-five cents 


W. W. K., St. Louis.—As we desire to inform ourselves on some matter con- 
nected with your last, we beg to defer yet our answer until our next. 


IxcoGniro.—Will be answered by mail. 

T. M. Brown.—Have you received a note from us? 

*,*H.” cam be accommodated in @ game by correspondence by addressing 
“« Delta,” box 65, O oc, Wisconsi 

bed the quest Washington City; D. C.—Can a mistake be made at Chess? is 





the qu we extract from your note. i 

We scarcely ever knew a rule without an —a— That it applies to 
first-rate players, you will readily anticipate. should haye, in our 
view of the ease, the benefit of that exception. There are many instances 
on record whieh prove that players of unquestionable ability have committed 
the most egregious blunders, or mistaken, om the Chess board. Was it 
through their incompetence to take in the whole board, or to fathom. the well- 
laid plans and deep combinations of their adversaries, that great players 
have lost important match gent No, gentlemen, it was through a pro 
crastinated Fabian-like policy —a slow, wearisome, snail-like method of 
dwelling hours upon each move on the part of their opponents, that. truly 
great players havé.commitied mistakes. Can you not imagine the effect. that 
such an arduous and almost interminable struggle may have upon the 
nerves of one watching another, who does not scruple to a sittiog wo 
hours and a half upon one move? May the departed shade of Philidor shifeld 
us in perpetuum from such excraciating torture! Under these circumstan- 
ces, you will allow that exhausted mental powers—not the want of ability 
—have caused many mistakes at Chess. As regards players of mediocrity, or 
of one inierior to the other, we look at it in altogether a diffi tlight. To us 
it would sound ridiculous to hear from a weak player that. he had lost thisor 
that game throug an accident or a sad m when want. of skill alone 
was the immediate cause. * — e 

On move 28th in the consultation game between Messrs, Staunton, An- 
derssen and others, which was published in one of our late numbers, Mr. 
Staunton makes the following remarks: ‘‘Had they played the natural 
move of taking the Kt, the following would have been its probable con- 
tinuation : = | 


29 ton (best) bean 

&q ~ 
3 Eons pa 

Qe: to Q 6 dis (ch 
Hi B lok 4 (a) B tks B eh) ) 
oie Kt 2 R tks R (ch 
84 Q tks B B tks Q 
86 K tks B P tks P wins, 
aE (a) res 
82 R to K Kt2 Risk. | 
83 Kt to Q2 PiteP a “ 
84 Q to her Kt aq © and again 

White should win.”’ 


Deura.—Sincerely glad to hear from you. The Chess Monthly is on its way. 
We will ascertain about ‘*Walker’s Thousand Games.’’ We are brief just now 
in answering your friendly note, because—our next will be more palatable. 

8. S. A., Philadelphia.—Read our remarks on Solutions. You are perfectly 
correct—our last is solvable in three moves, neither very scientific, 

J. Etson, Philadelphia.—Welcome, old friend! Here we are, safe and sound ! 
Can’t be helped—must defer its examination. Your cordial missive just 
arrived. 

P. J. D., Hoboken, N. J.—Thanks for the problem. Now under consideration, 


PROBLEM XCVI.—By J. B., of Bridport. (From the Illustrated 









Londen News.) hite to play and mate in three moves. 
BLACK. 
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Game XCVI.—(CentrE Gamurr)—Played at Leipzig, Germany, between HERren 
Scummupt and S——t. 


= 





WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK.|! 

Herr Schmidt Herr S—l. Herr Schmidt. Bi( 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 13 Bto K Kt3 QKttoB3&g 
2 P 0 Q4 (a) P tks P 14 QRtwoQKt K K to K ¢q 

3 Kt toK B3 (6) BtoQ B4 (c) 15 QKttoK4 K R to K 8 (h) 
4PtoQB3 P tks P 16 PtQR3(i) QtoK aq 

5 Q Kt tks P PtoQ3 17 KRtoK QR to Qsq 

6 BtwoQB4 Kt toK B3 18 PtoQKt4 P to QKt4 

7 Castles. Castles. 19 et her B 3 (j) Bto QKt3 
8QBtoKKt5 PtwoKR3S 20 P tks P PtoKB4 

9 QBtKR4 QBtoK3 21 PtksP K B tks P 
10 QtoherKt3 BtksB 22 Btks B R to QBaq 
11 Qtks B P to K Kt 4 (d 23 Kt to K B 6 (ch) Black resigns (k). 
12PtoK5(e) KKttoR2(f) 

NOTES TO GAME XOVI, 
(a) Jaenisch terms this débit the ‘‘Centre Gambit.’”’ Without being 


rémarkable for its strong attack, it  mageg nevertheless, many interesting 
features. It is moreover a safe mgd for the first player. 

(b) You bring out.this piece with the certainty of recovering the Pawn, or 
getting the betier position. We consider it much stronger than taking Pawn 
with tue Q; the student can readily see that, in this case, she would be com- 
pelled to return to her équare as best, should Black play Q Kt to B 3. 

(¢) B to Q Kt 5 checking is the acknowledged move at this point. 

(d) This move is not at all commendable for players of such calibre ; it is, 
perhaps, the weakest on the board. We should not have hesitated to play 
either B to Kt 3 or Q Kt to Q 2. 

(¢) Prettily played ; from this t White keeps up an animated attack, 
which shows him to be quite an adept in the =. 

(J) We do not see a better move. Were Black to capture B, he would place 
his K in a perilous position, from the unprotected file ; for in that case White 
could s; ly bring his Q R into powerful play after the capturing of Kt. 
(g) Perhaps B to Kt 3 would have been preferable. We can hardly discover 
a good move for Black at this stage of the game. 
(h) Would it not have been stronger to push on P to Q fourth? 

t) Preparatory to advancing P to Q Kt fourth. 

), White could not have reaped any benefit by taking the Pawn ; we leave 
its analysis to the student. 

(k) And for what reason? Thero is yet on the field enough to maintain bis 
own, and the straggle on an equal footing. We should have held on 
with bull-dog tenacity, witn a fair prospect of making a draw. Space alone 
prevents any further remarks. We must add that Black could have taken off 








WHITE. BLACK. 
1 Kt to K 2 dis (ch) K toK3 
2 BtoK Kt? K toK2 
3 KttoQ 4 K toQ 
4 B mates. 


SOLUTION TO PROBLEM XCV. 


An error which crept inadvertently in our diagram makes this problem 
solvable in three moves, as follows : 


1 Qto K 2 (ch) Kt interp. (best 

to . 

2 Q ths i (ch 5 woven oo an ke 
ma’ 


tes. 
We will give its true version with its neat solution in our next. 








A COLUMN OF GOLD. 


Dorne anp Donz uv America.—There is a sheriff ia Illinois who 
was rather ‘‘ taken in’’ on one occasion, and ‘‘ done for.”” He made it a promi- 
nent of his business to ferret out and punish pedlars for travelling through 
the State —— a" Swe! one morning yet wa = Fayre 
*ginooine”’ Yankee . “What have you got to —an as 
the sheriff. ‘‘ Yaes, sartain; what’d ye like tohev? Got razors, fust rate ; 
that’s an article, equim, that you want, tew, I should say, by the looks o’ your 
baird. Got good blackin’ ; ttwill make them old cowhide boots o’your’n shine 
so’t ¢am shave into ’em ; Balm o’ Klumby, tew ; only a dollar a bottle ; 
for the ha’r, and assistin’ poor human natur’, as the poet says.’’ The 
sheriff bought a bottle of the Balm of Columbia, and in reply to the question 
whether he wanted ‘anything else,’’ that functionary said he did ; he wanted 
te see the Yankee’s licence for peddling in Illinois, that being his duty as the 
high sheriff of the State. The pedlar showed him a document “ fixed u 
—in black and white,” which the officer pronounced ‘all correct ; hand- 
ing it back to the pedlar he added, ‘I don’t know, now that I’ve bought this 
stuff, that I care anything aboutit. I reckon I may as well sell it to you ag’in. 
What’ll you give for it?” Oh, I don’t know as the stuff’s any use to me, but 
seein’ it’s yeou, sheriff, Pll give’ about thirty-seven and a half cents for it,”’ 
uietly responded the trader. ¢ sheriff handed over the bottle and received 
money, when the pedlar said, “I say yeou, spon I’vea question to ask 
eou now. Hev yeou got a lar’s license bout your trowse’s?’’ ‘No; I 
ven’t any use for the article myself,’’ said the sheriff. ‘‘ Hain’t eh? Well, 
Eguess we'll see about that pooty soon, EfI understand the law, neow, it’s a 
Gear case that you’ve been ’ with me-hawkin’ and peddlin’ Balm o’ 
Klumby on the highway—and I sball inform on yeou.”” Reaching the town 
the Yankee was as ane ashis word, and the high sheriff was fined for peddlin 
without a licence. was heard afterwards to say, ‘“‘ You might as well ho 
a greased eel as alive Yankee |’’ 
|. THE AWKWARD BEAU. 
I saw herin‘a shady lane, 
Tn hatand crinoline ; 
I felt my mantling blood rush up, 
Although I blush’d unseen. 


She walk’d, her path lay inmy way, 
Her hat her eyes did shade ; 
I meant to doff my hat to her, 
But almost felt afraid. 
She nearer camé, and then I doff’ 
And bowed with all my grace ; 
s She did vot blush, nor did she move 
A muscle of her faco. 


Ah,-me! was ever ardent beau 
So lacking lack as I? 
Just listen to her answer, then 
You’ll know the reason why. 


It rooted me stock still, and near 
Robb’d me of every sense— 
**T would relieve you, could I, but 
I haven’t any pence !’”’ 7 


A scarecrow made by Uncle Ben not only scared off every crow 
that saw it, but one crow was so frightened that he brought back the corn he 
stole three days before. 

In one of the courts, lately, there was a long and learned dis- 
cussion as to whether a witness should be allowed to answer the qu 
‘* What did Mary say?’ Three judges gave long and elaborate ons in 
affirmative, and the question being repeated, the answer was, ‘‘ Not @ word,’? | 

MuraBiuity oF Fasn1on.—We think we cannot better prove the 
mntability of fashion than by printing the two following interesting facts. They 
have the further advantage, also, of proving the rapid change that occasionally 
takes place in young ladies’ tastes : 

1849. Emily refuses Albert, because he doesn’t wear straps | 

1857. Emily refuses Albert, because he does wear straps ; 

‘MA, didu’t the minister say, last Sunday, that the sparks fi 
upwards ?’’ = 

“Yes, my dear ; how came you to think of that?” 

“ Because, yesterday, I saw cousin Sally’s beau staggering along the street 
and falling downwards.’’ 


StRaNGE, Moore and Wright, the notorious wags, were, on a cer- 
tain occasion, dining together, when Moore observed : 

‘‘ There’s one knave among us, and that’s Strange.’’ 

Ah, no,’? said Wright, “* there’s one Moore.”’ 

‘ Ah,” said Strange, ‘* that’s Wright.” 


Tur Turer Trurus.—My wife tells the truth three times a day, 
remarked a jocose old fellow, at the b ny time: — a or ~~ : 
her, Before rising in the morning says, ‘ ear, I must up, 
don’t. want tu.’’ After breakfast she adds, ‘‘ Well, I "sup; T=. to 
work, but I don’t want to ;” and she goes to bed saying, “‘ There, I have 
fussing all day, and I haven’t done anything.” wet 


A FrENCHMAN one day made his appearance at Herald’s Collegé, 
and told the gentleman in waiting that he wanted to look at a shall. 
shall!” said his astonished auditor, ‘A shall! ob, a will you meap,’’ diy 
bien ! it is all de same ; 4 will or a shall.” 


«Pray, madam, what do you charge for re-covering an umbrella?” 
said Michael O’Flaherty, from ‘lipperary, the other day, walking into an um- 
brella shop. ‘Let me see it,’’ was the reply. “ Ah, faith! and that just 
what I want to do, for I’ve lost one, and I sev ope offer to re-cover them at a 
very sm@li@barge, so 1 was just thinking I would get you to recover mine.’ 


Ub sbarg 
night, some years ago, the door bell of a tradesman in the 
wiolently several times in succession, and on going to it he found a 
girl, who put the following question to him: ‘ Duz me sistur live 
What is your sister’s name?’’ asked he. @ Ca-athrine,” said she. 
, the tradesman, and shut the door. In half an hour she came 
§ manner, and asked, ‘‘ Kood yee tell me where she lives ?’” 


> Horsze.—A gentleman of the name of Pe had been 

thrown from a spirited young horse, and was o_o cir- 
a friend, and, at the same time observing that he never 
‘*] think,’’ replied his friend, “‘ yon should call him 












GENTLE WORDS. 
Gentle words, how sweet they sound ! 
Joy they give to all around ; 
Words of love, what peace they bring ! 
Happiness to everything. 
Gentle words will reach the heart, 
Balm to sorrow they impart ; 
Loving words are sweet to hear, 
Joining hearts to others dear. 
Gentle words then freely give, 
Tad to you ere kostp ire" 
are 
In what color should you keep your promises? Keep them in 
violet (inviolate). 
Wury is a kiss like some sermons? Because there are two heads 
and an application. 
“ Waar,” asked Margarita of Cecilia, “‘ what, dearest, do you 
think is reaily the foed of Cupid?” And Cecilia d, “ Arr rt.” 
you to 
more 


Tue ApVANTAGEs or Lone Harn.—“ No one would 
be whut'you are,” said an old-fashioned gentleman to a dandy 

hair than brains. ‘‘ Why ?’’ was immediately asked. ‘- Because they can’t 
g°@ your ears.” 


«*Jox, what makes your nose so red ?”’ 
“oe ”” 

‘ Friendship! How do you make that out ?’’ 

«« Pye got. friend who is very fond of brandy, and as he is too weak to take 
jt strong, I've constituted myself bis taster.’’ 


“Casares, say bay, why do you stand Genet said an over- 
io’ tai ty; “go enjoy 
Sinickiges gums. eves Mig? « Spend led gmp 








the Kt with perfect impunity. 


asa ; shall [introduce you?” . 

“Ne, Ithaok ye. I saw the lady bathing at Nahant last summer. Ex- 
cuse on ; 7 ee , 
“ Byew this will pass over!’* was the proverb which the wise 
Solomon gave to an Easiern friend who desired suen a motto as make 
the soul strong in misfortune, and humble in ° 
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DELHI, THE DOOMED CITY. 


Tuexx is little doubt that Delhi is doomed to destruction. As 
the seat of legendary power with the Mahommedan rulers of 
India, it is now the centre of the rebellion against the British 
power in Bengal, to which all eyes are turned; and when the 
re-conquest of India is effected it will probably be razed to the 
ground, and the ploughshare passed over where its palaces now 
stand. This is a terrible doom, but it is one perfectly in accord- 
ance with Indian character and Indian history, and such an ex- 
ample is believed to be necessary in order to root out the last 
lingering remnants of adhesion to the memory of the Mahom- 
medan empire. 

Of the foundation of this city we have no historical record ; 
but it probably runs back to a very early period—perhaps to a 
time antecedent to the conquests of Alexander the Great. It first 
appears in history on the occasion of its capture during the inva- 
sion of Hindustan by the Mahommedan Affghans, about the 
close of the twelfth century, when it was made the capital of 
their newly established empire. 

In the beginning of the fourteenth century it was the scene of 
a terrible slaughter. The Mongols had frequently invaded the 
country, but were as frequently driven back. any of them 
who had deserted or become prisoners to Allah-ud-din, having 
embraced Mahommedanism, were enlisted in his army. This 
monarch, for some unknown cause, became jealous of these con- 
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verts, and disbanded them without pay. In this distress a rebel- 
lion was projected, but the plot was discovered and orders issued 
for their extermination. These were obeyed as ruthlessly as they 
were given, and fifteen thousand of these unhappy men were 
seen lying dead in one day in the streets of Delhi, and all their 
wives and children were enslaved. 

The city was again captured, in 1397, by the celebrated Timour 
the Tartar, to whom it surrendered on condition of being saved 
from destruction, by the payment of a large ransom. In levying 
the heavy contribution, some disputes arose between the citizens 
and the conquerors, which led to blows. The fierce soldiers of 
Timour, without waiting for orders, immediately commenced an 
indiscriminate massacre and pillage, which continued for three 
days, until the barbarians were forced to show mercy from sheer 
exhaustion. 

Baber the Tiger—a descendant of Timour—after having in- 
vaded Hindostan unsuccessfully four times, at last succeeded in 
his enterprise, and occupied the city without resistance. In 1525 
he founded the empire that afterwards rose to such opulence and 
power under his successors. In 1739, Nadir Shah, the chief of 
the warlike Mahrattas, captured Delhi and subjected its inhabi- 
tants to such intolerable exactions that they took up arms, which 
so provoked him that he gave orders for a general massacre. The 
carnage continued for several hours, during which time Nadir 
continued in a small mosque, silent, gloomy and alone. No one 
dared # interrupt his solitude, until the unhappy Mahommed 
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Shah, the conquered monarch, forced his way to his presence, an 
in agonizing tones exclaimed, “‘ King, spare my people !”’ Nadir 
immediately gave orders that the massacre should cease. After 
cotftinuing fifty-eight days in Delhi, he retired with a treasure 
which has been estimated as high as three hundred and fifty 
millions of dollars. 

In 1754 Ahmed Shah, chief of the Affghans, twice plundered 
Delhi, and repeated in that unfortunate city the exactions and 
massacres of Nadir Shah. ‘he power of the empire rapidly ce- 
clined from this time, and in 1765 Lord Clive gave it the pro- 
tection of the East India Company, and sent a British resident 
there to administer the revenues. After being again plundered 
by the Mahrattas in 1803, the British took a more formal pos- 
session of the government, and in 1827 Earl Amherst finally 
terminated the nominal existence of the Moslem empire at Delhi. 

The city is situated in the centre of a sandy plain, upon a 
rocky ridge rising to an altitude of one hundred and twenty feet, 
on the right bank of the Jumna, here a deep and broad river at 
all reasons of the year; nine hundred and fifty-six miles from 
Calcutta by the Birbhum road, and eight hundred from Bombay by 
Ahmedabad. It formerly stood on the left bank. The modern 
Delhi is about five miles in circumference, and is surrounded 
walls constructed of large blocks of gray granite, and fortified wi 
a good loop-holed parapet. Several gateways and bastions occur 
in the walls at intervals. The city hasseven gates, and the gate 
ways are magnificent buildings. The streets 1re in general nar~ 
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ENGAGEMENT AT GHAZEODEEN-NUGGER.—FROM A SKETCH BY AN OFFICER ENGAGED. 


row, but the principal ones are wide. The British cantonments 
are three miles north of the city, couched under a range of sand- 
stone rocks. The population of Delhi amounted in 1847 to 
137,977, besides 22,302 in the suburbs. 

Delhi, at the moment of the breaking out of the insurrection, 
contained in depét the products of the cannon foundries of Kassi- 
foure, and the gun carriages and artillery matériel manufactured 
at en and those of the celebrated powder-mills of Icho- 
poore. Independent of the heavy ordnance on the ramparts, ‘it 
had in store six hundred and forty heavy guns, of the calibre of 
from eighteen to twenty-four, intended to supply the different 
forts of the north-east provinces of the Calcutta Presidency, be- 
sides four hundred and eighty pieces of field artillery of the cali- 
bre of from seven to nine, and ninety-five obuses and seventy 
mortars. The store of projectiles and munitions was also very 
considerable.* The Indian artillery has a well-merited reputation, 
and all these guns are in excellent conditi-n. At the time of the 
insurrection there was not a single English regiment in Delhi. 
The native regiments of artillery and engineers did garrison duty, 
and this explains how it happens that tne defence of the place ir 
organized in such a regular manner. General Barnard wrote a 
few days before his death, «‘ I cannot disguise from myself that I 
am before a new Sebastopol.” 


DESCRIPTION OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 

Our first engraving gives a view of the Chandnee Chauk, or 
Silver street, the Broadway of Delhi, which runs directly through 
the centre of the city. A traveller, describing it shortly before 
the recent outbreak, mentions that there were to be seen princes 
of the Emperor's Court mount- 
ed on briiliantly caparisoned 
elephants; country chiefs on 
horseback, with a fierce air 
and weapons in abundance; 
Hindoo Baboos, with the sym- 
bol of their caste painted on 
their foreheads; sAackrees, 
drawn by bullocks, and re- 
sembling pagodas on wheels, 
behind whose tassels and dusty 
red curtains sit the discreet 
ladies of the land; travelling 
merchants, slowly pacing along 
on camels; Sikhs, with forked 
black beards; long-locked 
Affghans, with bright, treacher- 
ous eyes; and Persians, grave 
as the maxims of Sadi, besides 
a vast retinue on foot, exhibi+- 
ing the most brilliant combina- 
tions of color in their garments. 

The second engraving is a 
fine view of Dariva street, lead- 
ing to the Jumna Musjid, the 
largest mosque in India. This 
mosque was built by the Shah 
Ishan, and cost half a million 
of dollars. It stands on a small 
rocky eminence, scarped for the 
purpose, in the centre of the 
city, at a point where four of 
the principal streets meet. Tie 
ascent to it is by a flight of 
thirty-five stone steps, through 
a handsome gateway of red 
stone, the doors of which are 
covered with wrought brass. 
This is the gateway represented 
in the engraving. The terrace 
on which it is built is about 
1,400 yards square, and sur- 
rounded by an arched colon- 
nade with octagon pavilions at 
convenient distances. In the 
centre is a large marble reser- 
voir, supplied by machinery 
from the canal. On the left 
side is the mosque itself, of an 
oblong form, two hundred and 
sixty-one feet in length; its 
whole front coated with large 
slabs of white marble, and com- 
partments in the cornice inlaid 
with Arabic inscriptions in 
biack, At the flanks are two 





minarets, one hundred and thirty feet high, of black marble end 
red atone alternately, each having three projecting galleries, and 
their summits crowned with light pavilions of white marble. 


ENGAGEMENT AT GHAZEODEEN-NUGGER. 

We conclude our illustrations of the views in India for this 
number with a sketch of the scene of the engagement at Ghaz- 
eodeen-Nugger. It is interesting for not only being the seat of 
a severely fought battle, but it is characteristic of the scenery of 
India. A force of twelve hundred men, under the command of 
Brigadier Wilson, Bengal artillery, marched from Meerut to- 
wards Delhi on the night of the 27th of May, and encamped 
three days afterwards near the scene given in ourengraving. At 
about half-past four Pp. m. on the 30th the alarm was given that 
the enemy had approached in force, and hardly had the general 
assembly been sounded when round shot were flying through 
the camp from the enemy’s batteries. Major Tombs’s four guns 
were quickly brought into action, supported by a squadron of 
carabineers, the whole under the command of Colonel Macken- 
zie, Bengal artillery, and a heavy fire ensued, guns fightin 
guns. Major Scott's battery was also quickly engaged, support 
by a troop of dragoons and the sappers and miners. After seve- 
ral rounds the advance was sounded, and the rifles thrown out 
in skirmishing order. Major Tombs’s troop crossed the river 
Hindun by a ford, taking the enemy’s guns in flank. Major 
Scott’s guns crossed by the suspension bridge, making a more 
direct attack to dislodge the enemy from a strong position in the 
village of Utla, where some hard fighting ensued. The rifles 
made a gallant dash at the enemy’s guns, one of which, a 10-inch 
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howitzer, had been placed in the main road directly commanding 
the bridge, at about nine hundred yards distance from it, and it 
was this gun that the rifles first charged. The enemy, seeing 


| they must lose it, put a lighted slow match to their ammunition 


wagon, and by its explosion six men, including Captain An- 
drews, of the rifles, were killed, and nine severely burnt and 
wounded. Two other guns were taken straight in rear of this, 
Altogether, at the termination of the action, six guns were left 
in the hands of the English, consisting of one 24-pounder, two 
18-pounders, one 10-inch howitzer, one 8-inch howitzer, and 
one 9-pounder gun. They also recaptured a pair of colors, which 
had been brought from the Delhi Arsenal. The loss of the 
British was thirty killed and wounded. The loss of the enemy 
could not be ascertained. 








FALL FASHIONS, 


We have selected from Frank Lxsiie’s New Faminy Macazine 
AND Gazetrs or Fasnion two of the most elegant designs for 
the present season. 

No. 1 is an illustration of a -— cloak, one of the distin- 
guished Parisian novelties select Mr. Butriy during his 
recent visit to Paris, and now on exhibition at his establishment, 
No. 361 Broadway. The form is that of a circle, very large and 
ample, and it is com of fine drab silk plush, intersected by 
wide stripes of plaid silk plush in brilliant colors, one of which 
extends down the centre of the back. ‘The combination and 
contrast of these two opposite styles of the same beautiful mate- 
rial is very striking and ori- 
ginal, and produces the boldest 
and most daring effect. The 
drab centre of the hood is in 
the form of a half-handkerchiet, 
with the corner folded square 
across, and is finished by plaid 
side pieces and handsome tassels 
suspended from the corners. 
Heavy cord and tassels fasten it 
at the throat, and should be 
thrown over the shoulders, and 
it is braced together down the 
front with pointed straps and 
buttons. e 

No. 2 is another elegant cloak 
from the same entaliidhenants 
and also selected and imported 
under Mr. Bulpin’s 
superintendence. It is com- 
posed of fine dark velvet beaver, 
between a drab and a brown, 
and is in the form of a uine, 
with a talma cape, w! de- 
scends below the waist and 
assists in forming a very wide 
and graceful sleeve. The trim- 
ming is a border of embossed 
velvet, drab and brown, — 
two inches in width, and 
edged with a handsome tasseled 
fringe rather deeper than the 
velvet border. The style is more 
subdued than the first, but it is 
very graceful and ladylike in 


effect. 
gradually 





Panis, it is said, is 
changing, and a few years more 
will make it almost a new . 
Great attention has been 


been improved 

the gulleys and 
ridges until the 
fitted to build upon, and then 
the city government erected 
upon it houses as would afford 


a comfortable, health , and 
cheap abode for the wanna 
A FELLOW 
excused watt pe © 
that he did it im a fit of 
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CADEMY OF MUSIUL, FOURTEENTH STREET.— 
{raL1an OpERA—SEasoN 1857-8. 
Nights of performance, MONDAY, WEBNESDAY and FRIDAY. 


First ag i = 
Signori GASSIER and 


Ter eTOPCOCE OOS TSE ee ee eae) 


‘A. 
Conductor..........+++- Carl Anschutz. 
Doors o; at 734; to commence at 8. 
PRICES © deeaeee. —Pai aoe, Parquette Circle and First wey He Se- 
cured Seats, 50 cents is ‘amily Circle, 50 cents; Amphitheatre, 25 cents; 
Private Boxes, from $6 to, 820 





ROADWAY THEATRE.—E. A. MARSHALL, Lesszr.— 
‘BALLET ENTERTAINMENT. 


BALLET AND PANTOMINE TROUPE 
make their debutdn/Mew York, in a grand ballet, in three acts aad ten. tableaux 
com: Domenieo Ronzan, a AUST, 


This week ,- 


supported by a corps de ballet of eighty first class coryphees, and over a hun- 
dred male auxiliaries. 
Prices of Admission, Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents ; Family Circle, 25 cents. 





IBLO’S GARDEN, BroaDWAY, ABOVE PRINCE 8TREET.— 
This magnificent "and popular establishment is open every 
a for a variety of attractive entertainments by the great deuble Com- 


0! 
— WONDERFUL RAVELS, 
who appear nightly in a — of Fairy Pieces, rpectacles and Pantomimes. 
The beautiful and talente 
“SIGNORINA ROLLA, 


from Venice, Milan, Paris and London, also appears in 
GRAND BALLET AND DIVERTISSEMENT. 
Doors open at 7; Performance commences at 8 o’elock. Tickets 50 cents. 





AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anp 624 Broapway, 
Near HovsTon sTREET. 

Miss Laura Keene...........++eeeeeseeceseces Sole Lessee and Directreas. 

Now open tor the Season, with an ‘able and efficient Stoek Com pany. 

Doors open at 7. The performance will commence with the Overture at 734 
o’clock. 

Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents; Balcony Seats, 75 cents; Family Circle, 
25 cents; Orchestra Stalls, $1 each; Private Boxe 8, $5 and $7. 





LYMPIC THEATRE, 585 ‘Pieswwse, opposite the Metro- 
politan Hotel. 
T, By BOIION 00055 seks aed < cakguciathes cess ...-Stage Manager. 
pe sbceoded dove ccocce Treasurer. 
Open every evening, with a tale nied company. Doors open at Seven o’clock. 
Curtain will rise a quarter before Kight. 
Admission, 25 cents. Orchestra Seats, 50 cents. 





ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM. —The celebrated and 
incomparable Welsh Nightingale, 
Miss E. L. WILLIAMS, 
every afternoon and evening. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, & &c. 
Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 





EORGE CHRISTY & WOOD'S MINSTRELS, 444 Broap- 
WAY, BELOW GRAND STREET. 

Henry Wood.......... Rahanenseetsbeeheen bane‘ ed Business Manager. 
ORs CRMIET 500s cocscdcccccccccs cone sees cece WTTTTTT Stage Manager. 
HOME AGAIN. 

This Company, after a most successful visit to Philadelphia, where they have 
performed in twelve nights to over 26, 000 persons, will appear at their eld 
quarters every evening during the week. 

Doors op® at 7; commence at 8 o’clock. 





Tickets 25 cents. 





HINESE BUILDING 539 BRoapway.— 
Just ne ane England, 
Dr. REENTZ’S splendid ANATOMICAL EXHIBITION. 
400 Models of the most finished Art. 
Lectures at 12, 4 and 8 o’clock, by the celebrated Dr. JACKSON, of London. 
Be occ 0cccccveses 00 cc ccescccccce. coocece 25 cents. 





HILHARMONIC SOCIETY—SIX TEENTH SEASON, 1857 
—’58.—The Board of Directors respectfully inform their mem- 
bers and the pubile that the Concerts and Rehearsals will take place, as here- 
to’ore at the Academy of Music. First Public Rehearsal, October 10th at 
346 o’clock P. M. ‘The following orchestral pieces will be rehearsed for the first 
Concert: Spohr’s Symphony, DIE WEIHE DER TOENE, (THE DEDICATION 
OF SOUNDS) ; Overtures to MANFRED, by R. Schumann ; and LEONORA, by 
Beethoven. Conductor, Mr. THEO. EISFELD. By order, 
L: SPIER, Secretary. 














NEW YORK, OCTOBER 10, 1857. 


We have received several new and thrilling incidents and 
portraits of the heroic survivors from the appalling shipwreck of 
the steamer Central America, which will appear in our next 


issue, 


JURY TRIALS BECOMING HUMBUGS. 
We took a great deal of pleasure in adding our humble approval 
of Judge Roosevelt’s decision in the “Lowber Swindle Case,’’ 
and indulged in the idea that justice was still maintained with 
impartial dignity in some of our courts. But we must confess 
that the charge Judge Roosevelt made to the jury before whom 
was tried the murderer Cancemi, has weakened our confidence in 
Judges, in whom we have heretofore had great faith, and left us 
in doubt whether there is any real efficacy in any criminal ‘trials 
in New York. The opening, in our opinion, would do for the 
introduction of a stump speech where some partizan was can- 
vassing for a candidate for office, for under the eloquent lan- 
guage of Judge Roosevelt, Cancemi rises to the dignity of a 
hero, whom to harm would be culpable tndeed. It would 
cumber up our columns to review this whole charge, which it is 
difficult to realize, without looking at the head of it, is not 
the defence of the prisoner; but we will noticé one or two 
things worthy of especial admiration. The Judge, while enu- 
merating the many noble qualities of the accused, alludes, ina 
sort of kid glove softness, to the fact that the prisoner did not 
‘live with his female companion according to the forms of law,” 
but this, in the Judge’s way of treating it, is rather romantic 
than immoral, because they had apartments in “the humble 
locality of Anthony, now Worth street, near Elm.” It will be 
remembered that the shoe store which Cancemi robbed lost be- 
Judge Roosevelt 
admits that the coat Cancemi threw away in his flight con- 


side the shoes a large quantity of pennies. 


tained a great number of coppers ! 
** coincidence,” 


But this is pronounced a 
and the Judge says is explained away in the fact 
that ‘the woman Cancemi lived with not aceorditiz tolaw~ 
testified, that the accused was in the habit of changing With the 
milkman bills for pennies, and although receiving eight dollars a 
week for his labor, that morning loaded himself down with two 


hundred and fifty to do marketing with; and this testimony of 





Cancemi’s woman explains, the Judge thinks, how so many pen- 
nies came in Cancemi’s pockets; surely the Judge is very 
credulous, or a bad arithmetician, for if the prisoner needed two 
dollars and a half to do his morning marketing, his eight dollars 
a week of honest earnings would only pay half of his expenses, 
to say nothing of rent and other incidentals, But the testimony 
of a woman of questionable character, who stands in the relation 
of mistress to the accused, and who testifies to what seems to us 
an improbability, is to Judge Roosevelt quite satisfactory, and 
does away the testimony of disinterested and unimpeachable 
witnesses, and the logic of extraordinary circumstances, always 
making against the prisoner. The Judge also takes occasion to 
say that the idea of a man of Cancemi’s exalted character taking 
a pistol into the street with unlawful designs, “seems scarcely 
credible upon any proof.” ‘The Judge also states that in Can- 
cemi’s country the witness of a murder is treated quite as badly as 
the perpetrator of it, and then leaves the jury to infer that the 
prisoner ran away, for fear he would be arrested to give testi- 
mony against some one whom he saw shoot Anderson down. 

It is very plain that this last evidence of the utter failure of 
our Jury system to correct criminals, joined with the recollec- 
tions of the Baker trial, will have a very demoralizing effect 
upon the public mind. If Cancemi could not be convicted of 
the crime of murder, who can be? We have been accustomed, 
in times past, to look upon murder trials in the South and West 
as being mere forms, gone through with for the amusement and 
profit of lawyers; but we will venture to say that no parallel case 
with this of Cancemi can be found in the earliest or latest 
examples of the failure of justice, that ever occurred in the rudest 
state of society existing on our Western frontiers. 








THE FOUNTATS ‘OF OUR PROSPERITY. 


Fears are entertained by many that the fearful revulsion in 
commercial and financial circles will seriously affect the general 
prosperity of the country, and impose upon us several years of 
commercial and industrial inactivity, such as followed the crisis 
of 1837. 

We do not participate at all in these fears, as we have already 
announced in former reflections upon the present state of financial 
affairs ; and we will give some of the views and reasons that lead 
us to these hopes. That the present revulsionis affecting a rapid 
reduction in the value of stocks, real estate, and the staples of 
commerce, is very evident ; but this reduction, while it diminishes 
the accumulated wealth of individuals, does not in any manner 
affect the true fountains of our national industry and prosperity. 
The wealth that is disappearing is of that character which we can 
afford to lose, for it is in a great measure imaginary and fictitious. 
First there is stocks, or a class of securities which, in times of 
money pressure, are first sacrificed by the holder in order to raise 
money. Those that have experienced the greatest decline are the 
railway and internal improvement stocks generally, the State and 
United States stocks being affected only by the scarcity of money, 
and not by any want of confidence in their continuing to pay 
interest. But in the railway stocks, the public have found out 
that many were based upon a fictitious foundation, and that very 
many of them, instead of earning the dividends they paid to 
their shareholders and money-lenders, actually borrowed the 
money for that purpose. Now, when they can borrow no more 
money, the value of the shares and loans must decline, and that 
class of wealth disappear, as if wiped:@ut by a sponge. But the 
roads themselveg | exist, and still configue to lend their aid to 
the practical labor 6f the country. 

Theil Contes real ‘estate and moveable property, which are next 
sacrificed’ to the pressure for money. Under the inflation of 
values, Which: has been steadily increasing for se¥eral years, this 
class of property has so increased that everybody felt ‘that he had 
gtown rich while lie slept, and was therefore led intd” building 
fine mansions and living extravagantly. Now it declines, and 
the result is that the man who yesterday thought himself possessed 
of half # million; to-day finds himself worth only two hundred 
and fifty thousand. But still he possesses the same city lots, the 
same brown stone mansion on the avenue, the same broad fields 
in the country. He can still build on the one, live in the second, 


and cultivate the third. Their usefulness is the same, although 


their nominal value has become diminished. 

Lastly come the staples of life to feel the effectswf the revul- 
sion. These’ affect speculators who have purchased large qyan- 
tities of cotton, wheat, and their compounds, and held them back 
to get higher prices and larger profits. In this hope they have sold 
their stocks, and mortgaged or parted with their real estate, trust- 
ing to the profit on their speculations at least to make them whole. 
But the revulsion has driven confidence from the minds of 
capitalists, and they haye withdrawn their money from the 
market until they shall become convinced that the man who 
borrows it for mercantile purposes is not going to invest it ina 
falling operation. The speculative holders of the staples of life 
must give up their hopes, antl meet the ruin that awaits them. 
But the cotton and the grain still exist, and will clothe and feed 
the millions as before. 

Yet trade is stopped, industry paralyzed, and production sees 
no hope of reward for its labors, cries the alarmist. True, but 
that is only for a time. Men must eat, drink, and wear, and 
this is the foundation of trade and industry; and so soon as 
prices come down to a point which will calk money out of its 
hiding-places and bring it into the usual channels of circulation, 
they will beth revive, and production will receive its reward. 
But in putting down’ prices: of everything, you take away our 
profits and dry up the fountains of prosperity, says the alarmist. 
Wrong again. It is an axiom in political economy that the con- 
sumers of every article far exceed in number the producers of it } 











80 when the interest of the greatest number is advanced, a true 


increase to the fountains of prosperity is attained. We need 
not, however, argue this question upon abstract grounds. It 
has been abundantly demonstruted in the experience of one 
of the leading nations in commerce and industry. 

When Sir Robert: Peel, the greatest statesman England has 
had in the past generation, antlounced that his commercial policy 
would be shaped so as to produce a great reduction in prices of 
manufactures, as he had shortly before attained in the products 
of agriculture, the merchants and manufacturers of England 
cried out that he was resolved upon their ruin. Yet the minister 
remained firm, and his policy was established. The result has 
been that*the manufacturing industry and the commerce of 
Great Britain has nearly doubled in ten years, as demonstrated 
by the returns of the Board of Trade. The same result must 
accrue to ourselves from the reduction of prices of every article 
of use or consumption. Our shipping that has so long been 
tied up to the wharves will find employment; our industrial 
establishments that have been obliged to reduce their working 
hours because high prices has limited the consumption of their 
products, will again be driven to the utmost of their capacity ; 
and the profitably employed millions will afford again an ample 
market and reward to the tillers of the soil. Low prices are 
the true and permanent fountains of our prosperity, and the 
sooner they come, the better will it be for all. 








CITY GOSSIP. 
HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. 

A GREAT many people are surprised that some of our railroads do not 
pay a better profit to the stockholders, and various reasons are given for the 
meagre receipts of the roads. The causes are not always apparent, but some- 
times, where opposition exists, a great deai of money is made by politeness on 
the part.of employees, and lost by their rudeness. At no station in the country 
will amenity of manners pay better than at the Chambers street station of the 
Hudson River railroad, but we are sorry to say that this article of exchange is 
about as scarce in the vicinity alluded to as a plethora of money is in Wall 
street. A gentleman of standing informs us that on a recent occasion he 
waited upon a young lady, bound for Montreal via this road. The charge was 
eleven dollars. Fiften dollars in city bills were presented, and four dollars in 
change were returned in uncurrent money; and when this was objected to, the 
clerk was rude and overbearing, and gave the gentleman the chance of taking 
such change as he had received or of leaving the depét without any ticket. 
The next source of annoyance was a petty charge for extra baggage. The 
gentleman first demurred on the score that such was not the case, when he 
was again rebuffed with the remark, ‘‘that he could pay up, or tak». his 
baggage and leave the depot.” Determined to submit to almost any ex!cttion 
rather than detain his lady, he paid the demanded fifty cents, which the clerk, 

instead of handing over to the cashier, put in his pocket. Such conduc: as this, 
morally or financially, is not calculated to build up the interests o/ \xe road, 
Cannot the directors effect a reform ? 

PANIC—PANIC—PANIC. 

The money panic absorbs every other topic in every circle of our city. The 
fashionable lady in her silken boudoir in the Fifth Avenue rustles her satins, 
and turning the costly diamonds on her fingers, wonders if her husband’s 
credit will outlive the crisis, and thinks, perhaps, of the future which may 
cast her lot in another sphere; the tradesman’s wife si ghs as she thinks of 
the note payable to-morrow, and wonders where the money is to come from; 
the mechanic’s wife shudders as she thinks of “ hands”? discharged, and as 
the news of failure after failure reaches her trembles at the thought her hus- 
band may to-morrow be thrown upon the cold charity of the worid. Anxiety 
lies upon every heart, and uncertainty as to the future stands like a grinning 
skeleton at every door. We have fallen upon troublous times, and gloze over 
the state of affairs as we will, there is a time of trial anl a long and heartless 
winter before us that will long be remembered by thousands with bitterness 
and horror. It is well to be prepared. The prospect is opened before us, and 
every one should immediately commence to retrench expenses. Everything 
that can be saved should be saved, for no one can tell what to-morrow may 


bring forth. Forewarned is furearmed. 
CULPABLE EXTRAVAGANCE IN DRESS. 
The fearfulgand reckless extravagance in dress, exhibited by the women of 
America, is @lling forth on all sides the condemnation of the right-thinking 


of our people. The enormous total which our imports of dry goods, silks and 
laces, figures up, startles and confounds the sober-minded, and seems to de- 
mand immediate reformation. Luxury, which vies with the baronial magnifi- 
cence of the older countries, meets us on every hand. Incomes of ten thousand 
dollars a year are made to supply what in England would demand twenty 
thousand pounds, and a lady here will often represent, in her splendid attire, 
one-tenth of her husband’s income. The vast majority of our citizens 
throughout the North and East live far beyond their means, trusting to some 
bold stroke of speculation or some lucky adventure to supply the deficiency. 

One thing is certain, that American men, as a class, arc not inclined, trom 
taste, to luxurious extravagance. ‘To the women we owe nine-tenths of our 
extravagant habit-—in houses, in furniture, in parties and in dress. The 
mere making of a fashionable flounced dress costs more than the ordinary dress 
of a gentleman, and the price of one bonnet (of which several are needed 
every year, to insure a ‘‘ decent appearance’’) would supply a man with hats 
for three years. This unbounded extravagance is perpetuated and increased 
by reckless rivalry, and its disastrous consequences are to be found everywhere 
—not only in over-importation, glutted markets and bankrupt tradesmen, but 
we find them in our every-day domestic life. Thousands are kept away from 
attending the opera, because they cannot compete with the occupants of the 
best seats; the same results will be found even in our social parties, and 
still more strongly will its effec's be found in our churches, where the mid- 
dling classes (it we have a middling class where all strive to b» ‘‘ first fami- 
lies’) are virtually banished, to such an extent js the rage for dress in the 
sanctuary carried. 

There is an urgent necessity for some remedy for this crying evil. Weshall 
not suggest it, for it must be self-evident. A return to something of the sim- 
plicity of the ‘past would not only afford a great help to remedy the evil, but 
would take the sting from the reproach cast upon us by foreign nations, "that 
we are a nation of democrats who ape the follies and extravagance of the most 
inveterate aristocracies. 








ARMY AND NAVY. 


BRIGADIER-GENERAL A. HENDERSON, Commandant of the United 
States Marine Corps, on his annual tour to "the different posts of said corps 
visited the Marine Barracks, Brooklyn, N.Y., lately. The garrison turne 
out in fall dresa to receive him, under command of First Lieut. A. J. Hays, pro. 
tem, commandant. After passing through the regular formula of a dress 
parade and inspection by the Brigadier-General Commandant, they were dis- 
missed. The general was accompanied by his aide, First Lieut. Charles A 
Henderson, He then left for Boston, where he wilkinspect the Charlestown 
(Mass.) Marine Barracks, after which he will proceed to Portsmouth, N. H. 
He returns to Washington in a few days. 

Captain F Sebenck, commander of the United States receiving ship North 
Carolina, arrived at Washington on the 2d inst. He is now quartered on board 
his shi 

The United States steam frigate Mississippi, Captain Nicholson, hence for 
China, arrived at Funchal, Madeira, on the 4th ult., from New York, in a little 
over fifteen days. Officers and crew all well. 

The sloop-of-war Germantown, from Norfolk for China, remained at Madeira 
on the 5ta ult. 

The frigate Cumberland was at St. Vincent’s on the 29th of August. 

The sloop-of-war St. Louis, Commander Livingston, sailed frum St. Vincent’s 
onthe 28th of August, on a cruise. 

The frigate St. Lawrence, Commander Forrest, arrived at Rio Janeiro about 
the 20th of Augast, from a craise. Officers and crew all well. 

In the District Court, in the case of Quarter-master Reynolds, charged with 
defaulting to the Government in the sum of $130,000, the jury returned a 
verdict that the Government was indebted to the defendant i= over $400; and 
judgment was accordingly entered in his favor. 








OBITUARY. 


Mr. THAYER, the Boston banker, whose death, at the age of fifty- 
three, was announced by telegraph, wasason of the late Rev. Nathaniel 
Thayer, D. D., of Lancaster, Mass., and a lineal descendant of John Cotton, 
the first minister of Boston. Beginning life with no inheritance except a good 
name, he engaged in active pursuits before he was twenty-one years old, and 
at his death was at the head of a banking house hardly second to any in the 
country, and the possessor of a most ample fortune. 


Deata or Jonn W. Netsox, Esqo.—John W. Nelson, Esq., late Clerk of the 
United States Circuit Court, and son of the Hon. Jadge Nelson, Chief Justice 
of the United States Circuit Court of the Southern District of New York, died 
at his residence, Laight street, in this city, on Thursday evening last. When 
in office, Mr. Nelson was affable, courteous and obliging to the members of the 
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press, and in many important cass that came before him 
Contac him among the poe eo 
eee, brother-in-law of ex-President Tyler, and about a 
when he was succeeded by the present incumbent, Mr. White. 








FINANCIAL. 


st week has been a period of gloom and sadness -unrelieved 
i ray of light or hope. From every part of the country intelligence 
of failures and suspensions reach us. One of the most remarkable features of 
the present panic is, that a large number of our oldest and supposed richest 
citizens were among the first to fail or suspend. Among the banks throughout 
the country an almost total suspension of specie payment has been adopted. 
The banks must be sustained in their position, or every particle of confidence 
will be banished, not only among ourselves, but among our creditors abroad. 
The next sixty days will be a terrible passage in our commercial history. Its 
results can hardly be prognosticated; but let them be what they may, the 
crisis will have been reached at the end of that time, and the future, for 
or evil, will be known, 2 YR Ie. 


‘The Assistant Treasurer reports as follows: 











Total'receipts ...........0055- deed beceeee $67,165 50 
Total payme ae 733/863 49 
Total TIONG dpbnccegye cccccccccccsctineesouses ee a oo 
The atinexed statement exhibits the value of foreign dry po! 
into this port during the past week, and since Jan. 1,.im each of the past three 
years: 
MOVEMENTS IN ‘FOREIGN DRY GOODS. 
For the Week Penny . $1,208 = eiter ee 
Entered at the port......  S1j518,24 
Thrown on market......- 1,499,210 17348,834 564,660 
Since Jan. 1. 1855/), | 1856. 1857. 
Entered at the port...... $49,676j243° $78,311,878 $82,170,562 
Thrown on market....... 52,059,956. 77,871,747 78,280,515 
LITERATURE. 


Moss-Sipz. By Marion HARLAND, Author of “ Alone” and “ The 
Hidden Path.’? New York; Derby & Jackson, 119 Nassau street: 


The reputation achieved for the author by her eee novels prepared us for 
the excellence of the work before us. “4 Muss-Side’’ is a domestic story of deep 
and thrilling interest, in waich a pure soul, but one untaughtin the saving 
truths of the Gospel, is regenerated by the simple faith and vender affection of 
a little child. The gradual awakening jousners, through heavy sorrow, 
to a want of some self-sustaining principle, whose consolation is based, upen 
something more substantial than the truition of earthiy hopes, is described 
with remarkable skill and power, and the means of working out the desired 
end displays a deep knowledge of the human heart and the springs of human 
action. ‘lhere are several marked and strongly drawn characters who play 
their allotted parts in this varied drama with all the consistency of reality, and 
present contrasts which, though striking, have no tendency to caricature, but 
talk and act like beings who live and move. 

The moral of the story is unexceptionable, and probability is not strained to 
accomplish a happy céuouement. A beautilul tone of sentiment pervades the 
whole work, in which doctiines are not advanced with fanaticism, but with a 
pure and fervent faith, which is at once attractive and convincing. We have 
rarely read a work which we would more unbesitatingly piace in the hands of 
young people, for while it abourds with the romance of which our daily life is 
made up, there is none of that unhealthy mock sentimentality with which two- 
thirds of our modern novels abound; but in its place a siern' reality and a 
grappling with the weakness cf our nature. ‘+ Moss-Side’’ blends, in a high 
degree, Lune excitement of fiction wi h the excellence of a great moral purpose, 
and we do most cordially recommend it to the notice ot our readers., It is 
dedicated by the authoress to J. C. Derby, Esq., as a mark of grateful esteem 
and personal friendship. It is brought out by Messrs. Derby & Jackson in their 
usua! excellent style. 

Waver.ey Novers. Household Edition. Boston; Ticknor & Fields. 

The volumes before us of this popular and useful edition of Sir Walter Scott’s 
works contain the most charming of his novels, ‘‘ The Bride of Lammermoor.’’ 
We always took especial delight in this work, and we believe that it is with the 
generality of readers as great a favorite as it is w.th us. Who has not sym- 
pathized with the unfortunate and loving Lucy Ashton and Ravenswood, laughed 
at and admired the ready wit and taithiul nature of old Caleb Balderstone’ It 
is a novel that never grows old, and we read it with all the old interest. We 
caunot speak too highly of the style in which this Household Edition is pro- 
duced. It is in every way worthy the immortal author, and of the reputaciun 
ot the house by which it is issued. ‘Those who desire 10 possess the novels of 
Sir Walter Scott complete, would do well to purchase this edition. It is for sale 
by D. Appleton & Co.; Broadway. 











MUSIC. 


ITALIAN Oprnra, FourTEENTH STREET.—The unexampled pressure 
in the mon: y market bas .old seriously uvon the receipts of this house, in coni- 
mon with every other place of public amusement in the city. But from the 
enormous expenses necessary to carry ona musical establishment, a scarcity of 
money is more immediately felt than in the houses of cheaper amusement. Jn 
an opera company only a certain amount of economy «an be practised. Indif- 
ferent singers witl not be tolerated. Economy in that article would be tanta- 
mount to closing the doors. In some of our theatres the expenses per night, 
exclusive of some one good artist, a star of course, will not exceed one aundred 
and fifty dollars, while the Italian opera connot be opened uider a nightly cost 
of trom eleven to thirteen hundred dollars. It must be understood that the 
managers ‘ o not court this expense ; they do not prefer to pay a large amount 
if they could procure talent of the necessary standard at a less figure. They 
are compelled to satisfy the taste of a public which thought Grisi terribly passe, 
tolerated Bosio and endured Steffanoni. They are compelled alsoto endeavor 
to satisfy the cynical and painfully cultivated taste of our musiealcritics, most 
of whom judge singers as they would horses, by their pedigree > who having no 
standard of judgment but what pleases them, and having no-knowledge to ne!p 
them out of the difficulty prefer to sneer and grumble, ho to carry favor 
with the discontented, which is always the largest class. Pertectionis demand d 
by these gentlemen, though perfection is a dear article, and then with a con- 
sistency quite compatible with their general conduct, they berate and biack- 
guard the managers for charging a price by which alone their outlay and 
expenses can be covered. The smanagement of the Italian opera is not an 
enviable position ; the ¢lags it is supposed to cater for begrudge a living remu- 
neration ; it has not the sympathies of the masses, being looked upon as an 
aristocratic affair, and the-press. pounce down upon its smallest short-comings 
with refreshing, malignityswhile at the same time they swallow, and praise 
while swallowing, wholesale abominations in the shape ot acting and pieces at 
the dramatic theatres... We can only wonder at and admire the man who from 
choice undertakes #0 manage our New York Opera House. He must be in love 
with martyrdomand greedy for trouble. 

The performances since our last have been, on Saturday evening, ‘‘ Lucia di 
Lammermoor,”? with Frezgzolini as Lucia, Labocetta and Gassier as Edgardo 
and Hevri Ashton, It was a performance every way worthy the reputation of 
the excellent artists concerned, and met with the warm approbation of the 
audience. On Sunday evening an overflowing and brilliant audience was present 
to listen to La Grange, Vestvali, Patti Strakesch, Labocetta, Scola, Gassier, &., 
in the ‘‘ Stabat Mater’’ of Rossini, and the great orchestral work the “‘ Pastoral 
Symphony,’’ by Beethoven. Judging by the thousands present, the first Sun: 
day evening’s concert was a splendid success; and encouraged by the approba- 
tion of the publie, the managemen! announces the.second and lastgranu sacred 
concert next Sunday evening, October lith...We hope, to see the house 
crowded, us on the first evening. @ ules 

On Monday evening, ‘‘ L’Elisir d’Amore,”’ with the former east, was» per- 
formed by universal request. It was u delightful performance. On Wednesday 
evening the ‘Don Juau’’ of Mozart was given with the follo cast: Donna 
Anna, Matame La Grange; Zerlina, Madame Frezgolini; Donna £ , Madame 
Strakosch; Don Altairo, Labocetta; Don Juan, -Gassier; and Leporelio, Rooco. 
We shall speak of the performance in our next. 

New York PurtuaRrmonic Sociery.—The Philharmonic Society, the pet society 
of New York, and beyond all competition the best musical association in Ame- 
rica, is about to commence its sixteenth season. We have received the report 
of the transactivns of its fifteenth year, the principal. features of which we 
present to our readers. The vast increase of publie patronage will be per- 
ceived by the followimg comparative statement: 

ASSOCIATE MEMBERS. 
11th season, 489; 12th do., 555; 13th do., 747; 14th do., 1,091. 
PROFESSIONAL MEMBERS, 
11th season, 58; 12th do., 116; 13th do., 144; 14th do., 166. 
The last, 15th season, 1,773 aseociate membera. ; 
aed “ bed 213 professional ‘ 

As the means of the society enlarged so did the orchestra, the number of 
performing members for the eleventh, twelfth and thirteenth seasons being 
sixty-seven; for the fourteenth season, seventy-three, and for the fifteenth 
— pe of i 

ne cash receipts for the past season were over fourteen thousa 
from the follow sources: Associate members, $5.10; sugpene, ates 
bers, $633; subscribing members, $480; extra tickets $4,890, and the remain. 
der from dues, fines, di . From this amount the performing mem- 
bers received in dividends $10,979, leaving a iderable bal in hand 
after paying rent, assistance, and other incidental expenses, 
This result altogether passes our amticipations, and must be looked u D as 
the most successful musical ente: undertaken in this city. - 
els library of the society is rapidly ; it now contains the scores 

parts of fifty symphonies and seventy-nine overtures, besides @ large 
number of miscellaneous pieces. Looking at it in every point of view, the 
fociety presents a most flourishing condition of affairs; its dividends large: its 
Surplus ample; its performances increasing in excellence, and its popularity 
sncreasing in proportion. It gives us unqualified pleasure to be able to make 
tuis statement, for we have stood by the Philbarmonic Society through good 
and evil report, in the times of its misfortune and iu the days of its prosperity, 

















DRAMA. 


Lavra KEEnz’s THEATRE.—A new drama was produced at this 
house on Mond y ev.niog cal.ed ‘‘ A Husband for an Hour,’’ wr.tten by an 
English writer whose name is new to this country. Mr. Edmund Falconer is 
the successful author, and this singl@yproduction, ‘‘ A Husvand for an Hour,” 
will make his name fam liarly — ibrougiteut the Stat-s, and insure his 
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future works a hearty eons a e an outiihe of the plot, first Femiceg 
that the drama was a complete py SA , uth) mnt 8 
two lovers; the one, declared and bedret Fama the other, an unknown 















worshipper, her gardener. The you " ing 
anticipations, when their day-cream i by: @ some an 
upright lawyer that the title and enj ay countess are not 
hers by right, but belong to the young and humble garden. r, . \The:astonish- 
ment of ail may be imagined, but the ‘being inaispatable, the countess 
gracefu'ly resigns her wealth and sta’ and the: marquis; with much less 

ce, refuses to fulfit-his engagement with: ber, bub: instead, an 
| oa arrangement, | In the height of:her scorn and the now 
titled and w y confesses his love and offers her his hand, which 


she accepts onwne jcondition—that he avéngea the gross insult offered to her 
by the marquis,.He acee;ts the conditions; are married; he instantly 
seeks the marquis; ‘they fight, and the young an hour is supposed 
to be killed. ‘the wife mourns for the gallant and. generous defender of her 
honor, and believing herselfto have done! in allowing him to 
risk his life witha skilful duellist, tetites into utterseclusion. A(ter a la 

of three years, the story is” resumed. The countess has come forth from 
seclusion, and her beauty and wealth attract train of admirers, avd among 
them “are her old lover; the di-interested marquis, and an English nobleman, 
The Englishman is her ‘ husband of am-hour,’’. bat so disgaised and polished 
by dress and manners that she.does not recognize him, although her preference 
for him is untistakable. The marquis perceives. this, and, determined to 
possess the hand, with the »-of the countess, provokes the difficulty 
which leads to another duel, in y however, ‘he comes off second best, for 
the gentleman ener has improved his time and become ‘‘ cunning of 
fence.’”? Determ to try the love and constancy, of his wife, he appears 
before her in his ‘old dress, with his bashful, awkward manners, and claims 
her. She acknowledges his claim, and is not a little surprised and delighted 
when he reveals the fact that the elegant English nobleman and her boorish 
husband are one and the same person; and is still more whea she 
learns that afféction for her.induced him to, da report of his death, in 
order that he might edueate himself to be worthy of her.and the position ue 
was called upon to fill. There isa comic under-plot, most skifully worked 
which lightens and throws the graver scenes im strong relief. . 

Our readers willperceive, from this brief and sufficient outline, how full this 
p'ece is of strong and moving interest; but we assure them that but a faint 
deacan be drawn from our sketch of the excitement and sympathy the acting 
ot this drama elicits from the audience. The interest never flags for one mo- 
ment, so skilfully are the materials of the plot managed. . 

The piece is most admirably acted by Miss Laura Keene, Miss Wells, Mr. 
George Jordan, Mr. Wheatleig, Mr. Jefferson, Mr. Stoddar', and Mr. Peters. 
Every part was filled so perfectly that not one requisite was wanting. The 
sceneryfwas in every respect perfect, and the costumes of the most costly and 
elegant character. In short, itis a production that reflects credit upon all 
concerned, and while it elevates the drama, it raises the character of the estab- 
lisoment in which it is performed. We most cordially recommend it to the 
public, ior.it is a piece that every one should see. 

Broapway THEeaTRE.—The management of this establishment has made a 
series of striking hits this season. First in the list was Mr. Charles Mathews, 
who for several weeks filled the theatre from pit to dome, nightly gaining a 
passport for himself for the United States, and a large cash balance for ihe 
management. Next comes the great Ronzani Ballet Troupe, which, judging 
by the results of the few first nights, will prove success secund to nothing that 
has hitherto appeared upon these boards.. On Monday evening, long before the 
time for commencement, a placard was exhibited; on which were the words, 
‘*House full.’ Full it wasy in, every sense of the word— jammed and 
crammed, not even a standing place left. The ballet presented by the Ronzani 
troupe is, in fact a drama, regularly constracted—a continuous story, tull- of 
interest, which is clearly expressed by the admirable pantomime actin of the 
principal artists, Mdlle. Lamoureux, M. M, Pretesi, Ronzani, Cuchetti, and Ba- 
ratti. These artists are all of first-rate European reputation, and we are happy 
to be able to state that their performances prove that they have not been over- 
rated in Europe. Individually they are, im their respective departments, oi 
rare excellence, and collectively; a3 a troupe, they fur excel anything of the 
kind that has before appeared on the American stage. Mdlle. Lamoureux is 
a charming specimen of the French school, graceful, easy and energetic. The 
male dancers—an individual that always appeared to us an anomaly in nature 
—a e contrary to the regular order of things, namely, good-looking and dash- 
ing fellows, who seem to dance more as @ sport than as a prolession. The 
otner members of the troupe of twenty-four are most excellent and available 
artists, while the corps de ballet is better drilled, better dressed and better 
looking than usua!. In fact, it is a complete and admirable troupe, and should 
be seen by all.who would like to know what a real ballet is, and who desire an 
evening of dancing and music. 

The ballet is put upon the stage with all that lavish magnificence which has 
characterized Broadway management through a series of years. Itis a 
most beautiful spectacle, and was received by the crowded and brilliant audi- 
ence with demonstrations of the most delighted enthusiasm. It was a great 
and decided success. The music, under the direction of Mr. Bergman, was very 
excellent. Tie ballet of ‘‘ Faust’’ will doubtless have a long and brilliant run. 

Nisto’s GarpEN.—Brilliant competition and hard times seem to affect the 
receipts of this establishment but little. The regular entertainments supported 
by the admirable Ravel Family, and the fascinating and talented Mdlle. Rolla, 
are all sufficient to attract large and admiring audiences every evening. Niblo’s 
Garden is one of the recognized institutions of New York, and, rain or shine, 
god times or bad times, its prosperity never wavers. 

Benerit OF Mp’Lie Rotta.—The benefit of the charming Rolla takes place 
on Friday evening, October 9th, on which occasion there will be a powertul 
combination of talent present and arare and exeellept entertainment. .We 
hope her thousands of admirers will turn out strong wpon the occasion. 

Otympic TaeaTre, 585 BRoaDWAY.—A rey a was’ made at this theatre on 
Monday evening by the production ot a loca ce ee Sa “King 
Lager, or the Sons of Malt)” in which Mrs. Charles Howard. Mr. T. b 
Johnstone are irresistibly keeping the audience in. roar of laughter 


from the u to the .dowm got the curtain. “King or the 
Sons of Malt,’’ ‘ie comical m that we shall not at Sopa te but 
will leave our readers to do the work themselves. The p draws, and will 


bring a harvest of dollars to the house. 6es 
Grorce Curisty & Woop’s Mixstrets.—The usual capital entertainments are 
given every evening at this establishment. New songs and the * Quin- 
tessence of Od Virginny,’’ the “ Alabama Festival,” the jo 
in the world, a popular comedy or farce, and a host of other good things.. 
popular company will remove to their new and magnificent hall in Wood's 
marble building, 561 and 563 Broadway, on Thursday evening next, October 
15th. Oe fetybor 
Barnum's American Moseum.—The successful oa of the Wélsh 
Nightisgale still continues. Miss Williams has won herself a brilliant 
reputation, and is deservedly considered a most singing actrees. In 
addition to the transparent Aquaria, the managemont announce the celebrated 
Carlo Family, the most distinguished polymorphous equilibrists in the world. 
These, with the other numervus attractions, render the Museum one of the 
most excellent places of amusement in the city. 
| ANaTOMICAL Museum, Cutnese BuiLpincs.—This most interesting exhibition of 
over four hundred of the most beautiful anatomical specimens in the world, 
is opened every day. The special arrangements are as follows: Lectures to 


gentlemen } at twelve, four, and eight o’clock, by Dr. Jackson, except 
Here when ladies only are admitted lectured to by a scientific and pro- 
fessional lady. 








SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL. 


SPLITTING Rock witnovut BiastTin@,—-Some French inventors 
have taken out a patent in England for splitting rocks by the generation of 
heat, without explusion. They use # substance composed of one hundred parte 
of sulphur by weight, one hundeed of saltpetre, fifty of sawdust, Gfeyof horse 
manare, and ten of common salt... The saltpetre and common salt are dissolved 
in hot water, to which four quarts of molasses are added, and the wheléingre: 
dienis stirred uatil they are thoroughly incorporated together im ome mass, 
which ig.deied by a genile heat, and is‘ then fit for use. it is stamped im the 
holes bored for blasting rock in the same manner as der, and is ignited: by 
a fusee. It doés not cause an explosion like gunpo: , but generates a great 
heat, which splits the rock. 

Tue Hypaostatic PropeLiter.—This novelty, in the shape of a 
common wherry, lately came into Portsmouth harbor. It is propelled by one 
of the common screws, but by the power of water instead of steam,. The 
inventor and patentee, Mr. Stephens, of Southampton, has thus brought into 
use as @ motive power that cheap element, water. In addition to this, Mr. 
Stephens bas ded in bringing the controlling power of the engine directly 
under the mapagement of the man at the helm, and then no engineer is re- 
quired. Ina seéond, at will, the man at the helm can go ahead, back her, 
or stop the engine. This is all-important in time of collision. Another great 
desideratum is that the screw will work faster than the ship’s way, thus show- 
ing that there can be no drag through the water, supposing the ship to be 
under canvas. A boy only is required to work the engine, which may be 
termed a donkey engine, hitherto employed to pump out water, but now to 
pumpin a supply to propel the vessel in lieu of steam. 

Porwowimne py Mistaxe.—Messrs. Stevens & Fitch, Pimlico, Lon- 
don; rave invented a locked bottle, self-acting, especially for the purpose of 
keeping poisons in. If physicians and surgeons were to order all dangerous and 
active poisons to be kept and delivered to their patients in the locked bottles, 
fo oe no mistaking one ~~ for another, as it requires the use of the 

ey to enable a person to remove the stopper, and on placing the stopper in the 
bottle it locks itself aie , sn 








SYNOPSIS OF NEWS. 


During the k th f et sent from the - 
minus sake Laprioc ves bought va fom te Mindoote Landing sed 
deposited on Livermore’. for shipment. It is a fragment of the 


‘ great mass” in the Minnesota mine, and weighs 8,747 pounds. It was taken 
from one of the parent mass, and is therefore not quite as ee as 

of the me’ prisms which that mass has yielded. Yet it will undoubtedly 
a as much as 90 per cent ingot copper. At this rate the piece is worth as 
t lies on the dock some $1,900. 


On the occasion of the late magazine explosion at Halifax, N. S., 
an old gentleman; who weighed 400 pounds, was thrown out of a gable window 
into the gutter below, without having received a particle of injury. 


An oven which cost forty thousand dollars, and is to bake five 
hundred barrels of flour per day, is being erected at Chicago. 


A farmer in Oxford, Mass., who was at work in his field a few days 

, took off his coat and hung it on the fence. In one pocket was a roll of 

bills amounting to $205, and in the other $50. A three months’ old calf 

ae up to the fence and ate off the corner of the pocket, money and all— 
05 bi oy 


A letter from Dewitt, Clinton county, Iowa, states that wheat was 
sold there at twovshillings per bushel! Clinton county borders on the Missis- 
sippi, and Dewitt is only thirty miles west of that river, lying on a railroad. 
The wheat sold was a good article of the spring crop. 


: Tt . cotinine’ that there are four millions of female snuff-takers 
in the Uni ta ing on an a two pounds each per amnum, or 
eight millions of non towne A an Segtaseal two m hens of dollars ! : 


A letter-writer from Lexis, Ill., says: “‘ You may judge of 
the scarcity of money when I tell you that even wheat is purchased by the 
merehants on a promise of after payment, and I am told that it is offered here 
to-day at. 30 to 35 cents cash.”’ 


It appears that a Boston company is now at work with submarine 
armor in raising treasure from the wreck of the San Pedro, a Spanish Govern- 
ment vessel that sank off Venezuela in 1815, with $3,000,000 on board. 


The large package of money ($1,800) stolen from Mr. Libby, of 
the Bates Mall, in Lewiston, was taken vy an old Irishwoman who worked in 
the factory. The old hag took $500 of the funds to buy her a young husband, 
and the couple started on a tour. They came to this city, where they failed to 
find a minister who would marry them. They then went to Lowell, where they 
met the same obstacle to the perfection of their bliss, and when last heard 
from they were on their way to Philadelphia. Measures have been taken to 
arrest them, 

Mr. John Long had just completed walling up a well at his resi- 
dence néar Macomb, Ill., when he accidently dropped is Hammer into it. A 
boy was sent dowa to recover it, but when about ten feet down, fell to the 
bottom. Mr. Long then descended himself, but when a few feet down, gave an 
alarm that he was suffocating, but before aid was furnished he too fell lifeless 
to the bottom. ws 


A young lady named-Smithy residing in Charles City county, Va., 
Playtully suapped a gun at her lover, samuel 'l'vrog, on Wednesday, supposing 
f to: sy: Untortunately it happened to be loaded, depositing its contents 
in the side of the young man’s head, killing him instantly. 


The Dover (N. H.) Enquirer says that a young woman of the 
na'ne of Packard stepped into cue office of Dr. Severauce, at Salmon Falls, on 
Tuesday afternoon, to have a tooth extracted, and requested to have chloroform 
applied. The Doctor set the phial on « table and stepped into another room, 
aad when he returned found she had used the chloroform and was dying. She 
belonged somewhere in Maine, and was about twenty-one years of age. 


It appears that a party of gentlemen from Augusta, consisting of 
Mes-rs. Young, Andrews and McCormick, while hunting in the pine forests 
bordering the Chippewa river on the 22d inst., encountered a very large black 
bear, and were attacked by it with a degree of ferocity seldom exhibited by 
the grizzly bear of the rocky mountains. They had started on their return 
homeward, and while ascending a swale, or deep ravine, toward sunset, dis- 
covered a bear standing upon the summit ot a ridge some distance from them. 
One of the party, Mr. G. 8, McCormick, discharged his piece at the animal, 
when it made towards them at a rapid pace. Arriving in their midst it sprang 
upon Mr. McCormick, tearing him trom his horse and wounding him in a dread- 
fulmanner. The rest of the party immediately dismounted, but for some 
length of time were unable to render their comrade assistance, on account of 
the bear having him in such a position that to discharge their guns at the 
ferocious brute wou'd have still mvre imperiled his life. Finally Mr. Young 
clubbed his rifle and struck the bear upon the head, when it immediately let go 
its deathly grasp upon Mr. McCormick and sprang upon Young with redoubled 
ferocity, tearing and wounding him in such a fearful manner that fears are 
entertained for his recovery. The third party succeeded in despatching the 
ferocious creature, but not before receiving several bites ana having two of his 
ribs broken, she parties succeeded in reaching a logger’s shanty about mid- 
night, and were brought home the next day in a disabled condition, The bear 
weighed, when dressed, upwards of 1,000 pounds | 


The table presented to Gov. Seymour by the Emperor of Russia 
is of Malachite, a carbonate of copper, found aimust exclusively in the Siberian 
mines. The Government monopolizes the article, and it does not enter into 
commercial traffic. It is very beautiful, polishes like marble, is a variegated 
green and white, of lively colors. 


The mother of the Rothschilds lived at Frankfort, and was taken 
sick at ninety-eight years of age. She said she was certain to live to,one 
hundred, as nothing belonging tu the house of Rothschild must go below par. 
She did, however, for she died at ninety-nine and a half. 


The total receipts of all kinds of grain, at Chicago, this season, up 
to the middle of September, were 10,978,6¥5 bushels. 


The whole number of cigars exported from Havana up to the 15th 
of August the present year, was 94,085,000, of which 29,681,000 were cleared 
for this country, 16,300,000 to Hamburg: and Bremen, 9,628,000 to France, and 
8,120,000 4a Spain. Lhe exports of tobacco amounted to 1,180,342 pounds, of 
whic 628,636 pounds were cleared for this country. 


‘The crops of the State of Néw''York this year are estimated at 

26,000,000: bushels corn, 14,000,000 bushels wheat, 30,000,000 bushels oa 

4, toms hay, 1,000,000 hogs, 3,600,000 cattle, 3,500,000 sheep, 40, 
tter, and 25,000 tons butter. 

Francis Gideon, of De Kalb county, Ga., left all his slaves to the 
American Co.onizatiom Society, with a large amount of other property, to be 
used in sending them to Africa, Uke. heirs of Mr. Gideon contested the rights 
Of the,Colonization Society, and ibe Supreme Court of the State has decided 
that, the society is incompetémt)to sue for the freedom of the slaves. be 
therefore return to slavery, amd; with the other property, go to the heirs. It 
is very difficult to make a wilhetand that emancipates slaves. The penitent 
slaveholder should be his owm@exeoutor, before death. 

Afier ‘numerous unsut¢eéssful trials, the natural incubation of 
ostii¢h eggs has, it is said, justbeen accomplished at the government estab- 
lishment at Algiers, and no doubtwow exists that these birds may be reared in 
a domestic stave. ( 

*\ Representatives of all railroads west of the suspension bridge, 

f Ohio River, met at Columbus last week, to consider the 

agreement maderecently by the four Bastern wail lines to reduce their speed, 

the and.disp<na2 with ticket agencies, New York runners, soli- 

and system, General Wm. R. Robinson was chosen chair- 

man, and 8: 8 Fiait @od George Barnes secretaries. A committee of tem was 

appointed to ‘the interests of the Weztern con nections in reference to 
tne new rates reforms. 
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An old and ‘broker in Cleveland, thinking to the 
ex of money, marked it $1,500, wuem tn r 
were $2,350 im the» It went at that rate, but unfortunately it was 
lost, and the to claim the whole amour 


broker. ~ Pr to accept 
$1,500 from. the express.@empany, taus paying $850 for his +* 9? 
The best Of the story ts, the company found the package after they LF 
the brokers and discovered the cheat that had enriched tuem in @ cool 


Retently, a girl, named Rosamon Ongley, aged eleven years, 
jumped into the river near Barming Bridge, Maidstone, and was drowned. It 
seems that she had committed some offence, and her mother was about to beat 


her for it, whem ahe ran off towards the river, whieh is nearly mile dis- 
tant from Jer parents’ house. The mother pursued her, and to 
unish her. the child reached the siver’s bagk, and to 
mp in immediately. An alarm was givéti; & am, named Shdobridge, 
endeavored to save her; but when she was got out it was was 
quite dead. ... Tat its ia.) | |6hai 


The Tampa (Fla.) Peninsula, of the 5th ult., under the head 
“ Accident,”’ relates that “‘on Monday, of this week, while Capt. Parkill was 
returning to his camp, from this place, the horse, his servant (@° 
negro man) was riding, took fright atid threw the rider. The heed@f the 

descent, struck the leg of Capt. Parkhill’s horse, 
the negro’s head) glan struck a tree on the side of 

the bark for severabti The megro was stupified for an 

t received no injury! It is supposed that he belongs to the 
suasion.’’ Larry 4) . REO Ba wee bil 9m 

A single sale of boots and shoés, the other day, in Boston, amounted 
to $300,000. 4 4 

The Washington Union publishes a letter from Mrs. 
wife au ee ae, adiiresged to her ny 
them that meetinge’ba, held in every village, town, and 
oe ere Latte d hen t of the'nay destitute widow 
an ughter of the late The suggeation 
the heart of generous, grateful, sympathizing woman. aga Be 
appeal, says: ‘‘Save the women and children was the first ord.r of the noble 

erndon; and shall American women forget the gallant, the noble bre ca | 
who, ’mid storm, gloom, and desolation, torgetful of himself, could 
poor frail women and helpless children? Never! no, never!’ Sne — 
that all contributions be forwarded to Geo. W. Riggs, Esq., banker, of Wash- 
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RUINS OF J. R. KING’S PLASTER MILL, ON WEST STREET, NEW YORK, VIEW AS SEEN FROM THE RIVER, BLOWN UP BY BURSTING THE STEAM BOILER, ON WEDNESDAY MORNING, SEPT. 80, 1857. 


TERRIBLE STEAM-BOILER EXPLOSION IN WEST 
STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 


Ovr city has been the scene at different times of some two or 
three steam explosions, but has escaped, on the whole, from any 
very severe damage from such kind of accidents. We could 
recur to a number of buildings used as manufactories in New 
York, where five or six hundred human beings are piled up in 
stories over steam-boilers, which, if exploded while the em- 
ployees were in the buildings, would probably bury the multitude 
in ruins and sacrifice almost every life. By care any such appal- 
ling catastrophe so far has been averted. 

About five o’clock on Wednesday morning, September 30th, 
the steam-boiler of the Knickerbocker Plaster Works of J. R. King, 
Nos. 509 and 510 West street, foot of Thirteenth street, North 
River, blew up, which resulted in the destruction of the building 
and of two dwelling-houses adjoining, causing the instant death 
of one person, and severely wounding thirty others, The explo- 
sion was heard at the distance of several blocks, and, for the 
time being, the greatest excitement prevailed in the neighbor- 
hoed. It was speedily known where the explosion occurred, and 
an immense rush of people was made for the scene of the disas- 
ter. At first it was believed that a large number of persons had 
been killed, and the calamity was reported to be equal to the 
famed terrific Haigh street explosion. At the factory and build- 
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ings adjacent there was the wildest confusion andjfor several 
minutes screaming succeeding the explosion. It was nearly three 
hours before the full extent of the calamity was made known, 
and there was general surprise, as well as gratification, to ascer- 
tain that it did not prove more serious in its results. 

The factory building had a front of forty-four feet on West 
street, with fifty-four feet depth, and was three stories high. 
The boiler was in the cellar, about the middle of the building on 
the north side. At the time of the explosion there were some 
eight or twelve persons in the building. The force of the explo- 
sion levelled the entire structure to the ground. Two dwelling- 
houses adjacent, Nos. 511 and 512 West street were also com- 
pletely thrown down. In the last two buildings there were some 
fifteen persons. In view of the fact that so many were in the 
three buildings, it is miraculous no more lives were lost. The 
police of the Ninth Ward and firemen who were present, as- 
sisted at once in rescuing those buried beneath the ruins. 

Catharine Duganne, living in the house next adjoining the 
factory on West street, was almost instantly killed. William 
Anderson, the engineer, was buried among the ruins, and was 
one time nearly rescued, and apparently but little injured, when 
suddenly the pile of rubbish gave way, and the surrounding ma- 
terials fell and buried the unfortunate man still deeper in the 
bricks and shattered timber. When finally he was reached, he 
was so much injured that his recovery to health is doubtful. 





Margaret Farrell, the mother of a family living in an adjoining 
tenement house, had her arm and shoulder broken; her mother 
and sister were also buried under the ruins. Several persons, 
probably thirty in number, were severely injured, many of whom 
were taken to the hospital ; others were cared for by their friends, 
The most remarkable thing is, that so little damage to life was 
sustained, as two or three hundred persons were in the immediate 
vicinity. 

No cause that is satisfactory seems to be assigned for the acetf- 
dent. One police officer represents that he saw the boiler a few 
days previously, and thought it was old and unfit for use. It is 
stated, on the other hand, that it was new and in good order. A 
thorough examination into the causes will take place, and if any 
criminal neglect can be ascertained it should be properly pun- 
ished. No pecuniary damages will ever fully satisfy the innocent 
parties who have suffered by this severe explosion. Our pictures 
representing the scene were taken almost immediately after the 
accident occurred, and give a very accurate idea of the effects of 
the explosion. 








. MDLLE. ERMINIE FREZZOLINI. 


Tus distinguished artist and beautiful lady is now so promi- 
nently before the American public, that we deem it but a gracef 
act of courtesy to embellish our pages with her portrait, that the 





WORKMEN, FIREMEN, 4ND POLICEMEN, ENGAGED IN REMOVING THE WOUSDED AND DEAD FROM THE RULNS, 
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tens of thousands of our 


know one who is here 
the “observed of all 
”  ¥Frezzolini 


observers. i 
brings with her no light- 
ly earned reputation ; 
p is not the pet of a 
clique of “ready 
writers;’’ she has met 
the critics of the Old 
World in a ory a 
holds, she passed the 
ordeals of the refined 
audiences of Vienna, 
Paris, St. Petersburg, 
and London, and has 
come out triumphant 
overall. In New York, 
where the audience is 
more exacting and hyper- 
critical in certain re- 
spects than in any other 
city, she has been tried 
severtly in the great 
works of the serious and 
comic operatic writers, 
and the high popularity 
which she now enjoys is 
the best proof of how she 
has won the approbation 
and secured the admira- 
tion of her hearers. ‘! he 

rsonal appearance of 
Mdlle. Frezzolini is most 
charming; her jace, if 
not positively beautiful, 
is fascinating in its ex- 
pression of intelligence, 
refinement and passion. 
Her eyes once gazed into 
can never be forgotten. 
Her form is well de- 
veloped, and _ every 
motion is instinct with 
grace. Her manner is 
courtly, and bears the 
impress of a high-bred 
lady in its perfect ease 
and softness and gentle- 
ness. It is no wonder 
then that she should be 
admired by all—that she 
should be universally 
popular. The comments 
upon Frezzolini in our 
musical column declare 
how highly we ‘esteem 
her powers both as a 
vocalist and an actress. 
Of her transcendent 
merits, therefore, we 
shall say nothing at pre- 
sent, but will give instead 
a brief sketch of her 
career, as we find it pub- 
lished by authority. \ 

Madame Frezzolini is Vk = 
a Tuscan, ot good WN) WP Pi 
family. Her father was : 
a basso, and a rival of 
Lablache. Her mother 
was the intimate friend 
of Malibran, by whose 
advice our prima donna 
was educated for the stage. Her success in Italy was immediate. 
No singer of late years has created so much enthusiasm upon her 
own ground as Frezzolini. She has been absent from Italy about 
ten years, but such is the fame that she has among her own people, 
that travellers passing through the district where she was born are 
constantly interrogated as to what ‘ the Frezzolini’ was doing in 
Paris, and why did not “‘ the Frezzolini” eome back tothem. It is 
proper to say that her personal popularity is as great as her artistic 
renown. The intimate friend of the Princess Mathilde Demidoff, 
she has always been in the highest society, and has acquired that 
savoir faire which so many grand dames sigh for, but which so 
few obtain. 

At Vienna, where the audiences are believed to be more criti- 
cal than in Paris, and much more so than in Italy, Frezzolini 





MES. H-———Y, UNINTENTIONALLY ON HER PART, 
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SIGNORA FREZZOLINI, PRIMA DONNA, ACADEMY OF MUSIC, FOURTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK orry, FROM 


achieved another great success. In Russia she broke plenty of 
Cossack hearts, and carried off loads of roubles. To Paris she 
came with a fame ready made, and was received rather coolly; 
but they found that she was not only a fine singer, but a great 
dramatic artist, and they gave her the first e at the Italian 
Opera, which she has maintained against all comers for several 
successive seasons. This audience of the Salle Ventadour is to 
music what the Frangais audience is to the drama—an audience 
such as Aristophanes had for his comedies, and Euripides for his 
tragedies—because there is in Paris a theatre and for ev 
class of people. Such an audience ks that at the Italiens has an 
opinion founded upon the true canons of art, and may be depended 
upon. At the Italiens Mdlle. Frezzolini sang with five or six 
other prime donne, but still retained her place as the prime fa- 
vorite of the public. 








SOCIAL LIFE ON BOARD OF THE BRIG 
MARINE. 


Tue bark Marine had no accommodation for carrying passengers, 
it may therefore be readily supposed that the sudden arrival on 
board of thirty women and twenty-six children suffering from 
shipwreck taxed the resources of Captain Burt and the little 
cabin of the vessel, and yet the kind-hearted commander, by 
doing all in his power, accomplished much to relieve the neces- 
sities of the unfortunate persons so unexpectedly placed under 
his charge. The cabin was given up to the women and children 
to sleep in, and was most densely and uncomfortably crowded, of 
course. The sleeping place for a portion of the men was equally 
crowded, but much more uncomfortable; this was in the after 
hold of the vessel, which was loaded with sugar and tar, and so 
close as not to admit scarcely the entrance of air. One of the 
ladies says she tried sleeping there one night, but speedily with- 
drew almost stifled, and, with the majority of the male passen- 
gers contented herself with a seat on deck, not obtaining a mo- 
ment’s sleep for the three days and three nights the bark occupied 
in reaching Norfolk. The cabin was only eight feet square, 
which, with the captain’s and mate’s room, were given up to the 
ladies. The only seats consisted of two or three trunks, and as 
many stools, There were only seven berths in the brig. The 
berths were mostly occupied by children. Mrs. Ellis, of Water- 
ford, Washington, Ohio, was very sick, and had four children in 
her charge. The ladies managed to get them all into one berth, 
which was afterwards known as the “ birdsnest.” The rest of 
the ladies sat on the cabin floors, frequently waist deep in water, 
and the waves dashing upon them all the while. 


Marine and said, ‘‘ The steamer has sunk ; I saw it go down, and 
every soul on board has gone to Davy Jones’ locker.” Such a 
shriek as rose from our midst I hope never to hearagain. Shortly 
after Mrs. Badger sprang forward to the cabin door and said, “ I 
hear my husband’s voice.” She stood there looking out some 
time. At ] we succeeded in recovering her from the sort 
of hysteric fit into which she had fallen. 


Somewhere | 
about nine o’clock on Saturday night a man came on board the ! 





Capt. Burt and the sailoss appropriated all their spare clothing 


to the ladies’ u.e, and as 
the lalics irom being 
wet tnrouzh had to 
Seeks povdve mae So 
strynge m 

which occurred under 
would have been very 
amusing. Someof them 
had a full sailor’s rig, 
including the customary 
red shirt and jacket. 
One of the ladies, who 
seemed to remember th> 
whole scene with vivid- 
ness, described some ctf 
the particulars with viva- 
city, the effect of w. ich 
was heightened by the 
comments of the ditterent 

TsOns as were 
amet in do sealiad of 
her recollections. 
other things, she sai 
that Mrs. M——n sat 
in a cupboard, with a 

ir of gentlemen’s pants, 
aking just like a man, 
whereupon Mrs. M——n 
blushed and said, “ Oh, 
don’t put that in.” “ All 
the ladies on board at 
first put on_gentlemen’s 
clothes.” Mrs. M——n, 
explanatory, “I put on 
my suit to help the men 
work, because I thought 
they would take me for 
a boy.” 

The lady in her narra- 
tive continues—“< Mrs, 
Ilowley had on a ro 
of gentlemen’s white 
drawers and socks, and 
a blanket having a hole 
cut in it, through which 
she put her head, wear- 
ing it @ la Mexicana; 
that constituted her dress 
for three days. Mrs, 
Badger got the captain’s 
undershirt, his boots and 
socks ; this, with a large 
blanket wound round 
her, constituted her 
dress; she wore the 
tain’s undershirts till 


got into Baltimore. 
Miss Alice Lockwood, 
Mrs, Birch, Mrs. Thomas 


and others, wore men’s 
clothes. As we had no 
—- our heads were 
cov with anythi 

old hats, hats veh tae 
rims off, pieces of sail.” 
Mrs. M——n, “I tore 
off a flounce of my dress 
and made a for 
Mrs. Thayer.” “Mrs, 
Eastman wore the cap- 
tain’s old hat all the way. 
Mrs. ‘Travis entered 
stock- 
ing feet; she could not 
get her shoes on or had 
lost them. I never had my shoes off for a week. I lay with them 
on all the time. 

“ The air in the cabin was very stifling. The vessel was filled 
with molasses and sugar. The h of molasses had burst, 
run loose in the hold, and made an excessively noxious smell, 
The pumps brought up more molasses than water. I did not 
sleep any on Saturday night. I did not sleep any for a whole 
week. y eyes became as it were set, and I could not close 
them. On Sunday morning, Mr. Theodore Payne came down 
stairs, and said we ladies must all go on deck, the smell was so 
bad below. We had become accustomed to the air and did not 
want to go up, but did so, During the day the rigging of the 
ship was filled full of our wet clothes, to dry them. Sunday 
morning we breakfasted on hard crackers, and the same good tea 


AN AMB\OTYPE BY MEADE BROS. 




















MRS. M———N AS SHE APPEARED 
THA? SHE MIGHT HELP £O 
























in the same five cups. gem poe poor pehaan, arabada 
At first we drank our soup and gruel out of soup plates, but at 
length we got quite aristocratic and eat them out of wooden 
a Jones made four wooden me for Mrs. 
one for Mrs. Easton, one for Mrs. McNeil, and one for 
Sometimes ‘we passed these spoons around; we would 
them right out of ur mouths and pass them to the appli- 
cants, who would immediately use them with gusto. The last 
day we were out the captain of the Marine came to me and bor- 
rowed mine. At night we used tin life-preservers for pillows, 
and while in the cabin they put us together so thick as not to give 
us room to kick, as John L. Stevens says. During the last part 
of the voyage we slept on deck under a sail. We liked this very 
much, better than the cabin.” 

When the passengers or sufferers arrived at Norfolk, they 
were received with o arms by the hospitable citizens. A 
public meeting was called, and each lady was presented with fifty 
dollars, those who were enriched with children were given a 
hundred. ‘The fare of all was paid to New York, and not a 
hotel bill was charged against them while in Norfolk. One 
of the ladies, says : 

“I wish it was in my power to express our gratitude for the 
kindness with which we were treated by the people of Norfolk. 
About twenty of us went in there, and stopped at the principal 
hotel. Thé ladies of the place immediately sent in great baskets 
of clothes to us—skiyts, under-clothes and clothes of all kinds— 
so that those who went there without anything came away with 
earpet-bags full. Some one sent in and took the measure of all 
our feet, and then supplied us with very good gaiters. Especially 
are We indebted to Mrs. Waters, the Jandlady of the hotel, Mrs. 
Sally Tazewell, Mrs. A. F. Leonard, Mrs. R. H. Stevens, Mrs. 
A. Santcs, Mrs. R. N. Bagner, and Mrs. Sharp, who were stop- 
ping atthe hotel. Our own sisters could not have treated us 
with more consideration; they did everything in the world that 
could be done for us. We shall ever remember their kindness 
with the deepest gratitude.” 

It is these beautiful evidences of sympathy that have every- 
where been exhibited for the sufferers of the Central America, 
that shed a glow of sunshine over the sad event, and mellaw the 
horrors that shrouded the last moments of that fated vessel. 
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CHAPTER XIV.—CONTINUED. 


Tue old hag was cowering over the fire, mechanically warming 
her hands and occasionally picking up bits of charcoal and placing 
them round her crucible. Constance crept out from her hiding- 
place. She would willingly have overset the table and destroyed 
the ingredients of the hellish mixture, but she had gathered from 
their discourse that the chief of these was in the crucible, and any 
such attempt would have ruined her own chance of freedom without 
preventing the accomplishment of their plot. The instinct of self- 
preservation was irresistible. The door had been left ajar, the old 
woman was deaf and did not hear the rustle of her dress, she passed 
p becgpe across the room, and found herself in the comparative free- 
om of the passage. eet as Mr. Ravenscroft’s light was disappear- 
ing. at the other end. 
he death music might wail, and the gray speetre flutter against 
the windows now, Constance heeded them not. There were worse 
spirits still dwelling in mortal bodies than any that gibbered’ and 
flitted in less substantial guise. Her light step roused no echo as 
she fled along the oaken floor. When she gained the corner she 
saw the light descending a flight of stairs. She followed, and found 
that there was another passage beyond the stair head. Along this 
she sped, rapidly as might be, and presently reached the large cen- 
tral staircase. Now she knew her ground. In two minutes she 
stood breathless within the library. With eager trembling hands 
she undid the fastenings of one window. She is free! she is in the 
garden, with the wind blowing and the rain beating, but she is free! 
Across in all haste to the hermitage. It isa mere ceremony to take 
off her boots and stockings, they are so wet already; yet she takes 
them off, thinking of Reginald. Following his directiong she 
wades through the water, and smiles sadly as she thinks of his part- 
ing injunction about the towel. When her boots are on again she 
spreads the towel on the little altar. 

‘* He will never see me again,” she thinks with a sigh, “ but this 
will show him that I thought of him to the last.” 

Then she took a knife from her pocket, cut off a long curl from 
her hair, laid it upon the cloth with a stone upon it, lest the birds 
should take it to line their nests, and dashing away some blinding 
tears, went her way to the boat. 

The rope was securely fixed, and well for her was it that it was 
so, for the violence of the gale threatened at almost every minute 
to blow he: off the narrow path. She did not dare to return to the 
hermitage, for Mr. Kavenscroft would be sure to discover that she 
had got out by the library window; he might even trace her foot- 
steps on the moist turf, and no corner of the garden would be left 
unsearched. He might find her there, and that possibility was 
more appalling than the fiercest tempest. 

She reached the boat. ven in its sheltered nock it was bumping 
about against the rocks; but she thought not of that. It was afloat, 
and that was sufficient. 

Again she bethought her of Reginald’s instructions. 
belt was there, tied to the seat of the boat. It could scarcely be of 
any use, she thought, in such a night; but she inflated it, and 
buckled it round her waist. 

It seemed in this utter extremity, when she stood, as she thought, 
face to face with death, that her soul threw off the garment of hy- 
pocrisy that it had worn for her own deceiving, and gave itself up 
without reserve and without shame to the passion that monopolized 
her heart. She did not say to herself that she loved Reginald, 
but she thought of him, and only him; and that with a tenderness 
and devotion that would have astonished her, had she had time to 
reflect upon it. Only once she remembered Frank Willoughby, and 
then with a sigh she murmured, 

**Poor Frank! he will grieve for my death! 
forget me !"’ 

The prospect of being, in a short time, separated for ever from 
Reginald choked her with grief, not for her own fate, but for the 
anguish he would feel; and if she prayed for life, it was more for 
his sake than her own. 

In a lull of the storm she cast loose the boat, and put out upon 
the rushing current that poured in floods through ‘the narrow gul- 
ley. She gave one vigorous push against the rock to get as far as 
possible towards the centre of the stream, and then laid down the 
oar, and seized the rudder. Fortunately the boat did not capsize, 
which was more than she had dared to hope for. She kept the helm 
steady, and in a few moments was out at sea, tossing like a cork 
upon the eddying waters, 


Obeying Reginald’s instructions to steer wide of the headland, 
and perfectly aware that however terrible the open sea might appear, 
her only chance of safety lay in keeping clear of the land, she kept 
her eyes upon the tall cliff, and carried along by the ebb tide, stood 
out towards the middle of the bay. While she looked, the rock 
assumed a reddish tinge. It deepened to a lurid glare, and the 
dancing waves, as they rose, caught the same hue upon their crests. 
She turned her head—Gracious Heavens ! the Pricry was in flames ! 
Then Mrs. Ravenscroft’s words burst: upon her, See how the flames 
arise? The guilty@nes are corigumed! The boat!<the boat! it 
will be dashed to pieces! no—it is safe upon the sands, and she 
is rescued!” She felt a deadly torpor stealing over her senses. 
With a last effort she slid from the seat to the bottom of the boat, 
that she might not fall overboard, and consciousness forsook her. 
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fone here a while ago,’”’ continued the old woman. 
“T saw it g past the door, like a‘tall black shadow; but it 
vanished I could make out what it was like.” ; 
“Tush!” replied her son, “‘ you indulge in such dreams till you 
think them realities.” 

* They are not always dreams,” she said; ‘‘ they are real enough 
sometimes to the sight, to the hearing, even to the touch.” 

‘* Do you forget how you once strove to make me believe the con- 
trary ?” he asked, in a stern voice. vis. 

‘Yes, yes, I remember,” said she, hurriedly, ‘but that was a 
dream—a mere delusion.” 1 

**I would I could feel sure of that,” said Mr. Ravenscroft, with a 
roan. 

ar You felt sure then,” she said, “why do you doubt now?” 

‘‘There is too much to encourage doubt,” he replied, gloomily ; 
“you encourage it yourself by always avoiding a direct answer to 
my question. You know to what question I allude. Will you not 
answer it now ?” ‘ 

** Ay,” she said, drawing herself nearly upright in the chair, “ I 
will answer it as I have ever done, by asking in return, how you dare 
to put such a question to your mother ?” : 

ith an impatient shrug Mr. Ravenscroft pointed to the crucible, 
while he fixed a stern and searching glance upon Lady Clarissa. 
and his compressed lips quivered with the emotions that he would 
not suffer himself to utter. 

“‘T see—I see,” cried the hag, with a diabolical chuckle, ‘‘ you 
think that if I ean make this pleasant sleeping potion for one ft could 
have made it for another. Is that the only way you have of show- 
ng gratitude for my services? I had best break the crucible to 
atoms and suffer its contents to consume in the fire.” 

She raised the poker to carry her threat into execution; but her 
son arrested her hand. 

* Nay, nay, you are too hasty,” said he, “let the deed we have 
resolved on‘be accomplished. It is but half a murder.” 

“Do you ‘suppose that God will judge you as an English jury 
would do,” said the old woman, “and acquit you of the charge of 
murder because death “was' not inflicted at one merciful stroke? 
You destroyed*your wife’s mind by one subtle poison——” 

“That was your act, not mine,” interrupted Mr. Ravenscroft ; 
“you feared she might disclose facts that would endanger your life, 
and, yielding to ‘your entreaties, I consented to r giving her a 
drug which you said would suspend her mental faculties for a time. 
You have rendered:her a hopeless idiot,” f 

“ And now yore Sieh to eomplete the. work, and remove her alto- 
gether,” said his? er; ‘and that you call committing only ‘nalf 
amurder! You ate’but a degenerate Ravenscroft if you cannot do 
courageously that which it is your will to do, and call the act by its 
right name too. You'cannot, by giving it a milder name, make 
murder anything but murder. Your wife is in good bodily health, 
and likely to outlive you ‘by ‘many ‘years: To-morrow morning you 
drop alittle colorless tiqruid inte ter coffee, and in ten minutes she 
wil! be dead.’ If you were seén to do it, and any traces of poison 
could be discovered in her body, what pretty name do you think the 
coroner’s jury would give ‘to your performance ?” 

“ There will be no traces of the poison left,” said Mr. Ravens- 
egoft, thoughtfully ;'** and none could be found in the bodies of my 
children.” 4. rt 
‘** And what does that prove ?’’ said Lady Clarissa. 

** Only that poison may have been present,” he replied, ‘‘ though 

the chemical tests were wanting that would have detected it. Why 

do you still evade giving me satisfaction on this point? Cam the 

worst reality be more injurious to you'than the suspicions that con- 

Stantly haunt my mind ? I pede? you my word, as I have often 

hee never to divulge the secret to any one, even after your 
eat 7° t " es) ‘ ‘ 

‘* You are an ardent lover, upon my word !” cried the old woman, 
jeeringly. ‘ Your fair bride awaits you, locked up in her chamber, 
and yet you waste time here in trying to extort a confession of 
murder from your mother! Leave the past-alone—I and the past 
will go to the grave together.” 

** You shall tell me!”’ exclaimed Mr. Ravenscroft, grasping her 
arm. ‘ Did you poison my children? Answerme! If you refuse 
I will lock you in this dismal den till you confess the crime, or clear 
yourself by an oath !” 

** You think to conquer me!” cried Lady Clarissa, with a tone 
and glance of unutterable contempt. ‘Fool that you are! Who 
talks of conquering wow ?”’ 

With her disengaged hand she had taken a smallibottle from the 
table, removed the stopper, and as she uttered the last words she 
flung some of the contents in his face, drawing back and averting 
her own as she did so. ‘The effect was instantaneous. Violent con- 
vulsiors shook his framie. But she had miscalculated upon one 
point. The gripe upon her arm involuntarily ‘tightened. In his 
struggles he fell upon the ground, dragging her after him. The 
table was overturned, and the lamp broken, but not, alas! ex- 
tinguished. The flame caught some papers over which the contents 
of a Jarge bottle of spirits of wine had fallen, and the room was 
instantly filled with flame. The wretched pair saw the fate that was 
impending over them; but Mr, Ravenscroft, though perfectly con- 
scious, was totally unable to control his own movements, and the 
miserable old woman had not strength to drag him @ single inch 
towards the door, nor even to reach another bottle, towards which 
she stretched her hand with frantic but impotent endeavors. 

“Let go for one moment, Reginald!” She shriekéd. ‘Let me 
reach the antidote! 1t will cure youin aninstant! Let go! Let 

0: 

She tried to force his hand open, and had partially succeeded, 
when it closed again like a vice, compressing one of her fingers in a 
grip ofiron. Held now by both hands, she was even more helpless 
than before. 

Her struggles soon became terrific, and her yells filled the cell and 
the corridor, for a tongue of flame swept up her neck, and set fire to 
her hair and head-dress. Still her son lay extended on the floor, 
speechless, and now motionless, though his face expressed the 
tortures he was enduring as his clothes became ignited, and slowly 
burnt upon him. Large drops poured from his brow, and his eyes 
were fixed upbraidingly upon his mother. 

**T confess!” she shrieked. ‘I confess! 
poisoned them! Now let me go! I confess! 

Her own evil deed was visited upon her. He had no power to let 
her go, nor himself to escape from danger. He could only look at 
her in dumb agony as he heid her in that convulsive clutch. 

The horrid scene lasted but a few moments. The miserable 
woman’s yells were for that brief space incessant. She writhed like 
an eel, and strove to tear away his hands with her toothless gums, 
and still the last object she beheld, before the fire had destroyed her 
sight, was his face, distorted with agony, and his large distended 
eyes fixed on her in silent reproach. A moment afterwards her 
shrieks ceased suddenly—her head fell back, and her sufferings 
were over. 

Yet shrieks and wailings were still heard, mingled sometimes 
with sobs and laughter, now outside the windows, now beneath the 
vaulted roofs of the antique corridors. A white object fluttered and 
flapped against the casements. Perhaps the owls were attracted by 
the sight of the flames. The superstitious would believe that the 
avenging spirit of the race looked in with triumph on the destruction 
of her enemy’s descendants. 

Other cries soon began to sound through the house, the cries of 
human beings shouting the terrific word “ fire.” ‘The servants were 
aroused, and the inhabitants of the neighboring village were rapidly 
collecting. Had they been on the spot on the first alarm they would 
have been too late to save their unhappy master. As the lifeless 
and blackened body of his mother sank backwards, one deep, dread- 
ful groan escapedhim, Did athought of Constance eross his mind, 
locked in her chamber, and perhaps doomed jto the same horrible 
death that he was suffering ? who can krow? , ‘Then .ther smoke 
gatheréd thi¢ker arétind, and énded hw torments. 
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CHAPTER XVI. .}y/ ye 


On his arrival in London, Reginald betook himself to the hotel re- 
commended by his father, and where his name'was @ gudrdntee for 
every species of civility; dined, and strolledabout the crowded 
streets for an hour or two, observing the novel scene with dignified 
interest. At length, having completely lost:himself sin the laby- 

rinth, he called a cab, and directe the driver to go tothe 

Hotel. He had so little the air of a raw countryman that the cab- 

man never dreamt of doing other than going straight to the spot, 

where, accordingly, his fare was deposited in less than two minutes. 

It was a sad mistake. If the r fellow had known the real state 

of the case, he might have made a three-mile circuit, and demanded 

a crown; but in blissful ignorance he pocketed his single shilling, 

and vanished from the scene. 

Reginald’s slumbers that night were feverish and disturbed. He 
dreamt that he stood by his mother’s deathbed, and heard the pro- 
phetic words that she had uttered. All came back as clearly as 
when it actually occurred. He awoke in alarm. The wind was 
high, and he thought of Constance. What if, in terror of his father, 
she had p:rished in trying to make her escape!’ “No, he would not 
believe it. Besides, had ,& not secured against such risk by com- 
manding the gipsies to watch her window? Was it likely that on 
such a night of all others she would attempt to go to sea alone? 
This reflection comforted nim. He arose and drank a glass of 
water, bathed his hot brow, and composed himself to sleep again; 
to sleep, but not torest. ‘The same dream haunted him, even more 
vividly than before. He awoke with a start. How the wind howled! 
It whistled through the keyhole or some crevice, sounding like the 
ery of a woman in agony. Good Heavens! It was the death-wail 
of his family! He hid his shuddering face in the pillow. Mrs. Ra- 
verscro’t he had seen that morning in good bodily health. 

**Isit for her?” he asked himself. ‘‘ Merciful Heaven keep my 
father innocent of that crime! Better that it were for himself!” 

But the wind sunk, and the death-wail was no longer audible. 
The young man reasoned with himself, and came to the conclusion 
that after all it had been only the wind whistling through the key- 
hole, and that his heated brain just wakening from a fit of night- 
mare had converted it into the death warning. He slept again after 
some time, and now his sleep was quiet and dreamless. 

In the morning he had almost forgotten the nocturnal disturb- 
ante ; and when the early post brought him a short letter from his 
father, containing some trifling commission which bad been forgot- 
ten, he felt perfectly easy. ‘he letter concluded with these words, 
which it may 1eadily be imagined were the cause of its being sent 
atall: ‘‘ Miss Carrolton, I understand, has been playing and sing- 
ing all day, so I conclude she does not find her solitude very irk- 
s0me.’’ ‘ 

* “He has not intruded upon her, then,” was Reginald’s very 
natural conclusion. ‘** That is all well. What a fool I was to be so 
disturbed by a dream !” 

After breakfast/he presented himself at the Horse Guards, and 
was occupied till late in the afternoon in the business attending the 

urchase of a eOmmission, which he expressly stipulated should be 
n the regiment to which he knew Constance’s lover belonged. The 
name of his favored rival he intended to extort from her on his re- 
turn home, which was the principal if not the sole reason for his 
urging her to remain there during his preliminary visit to town. He 
would obtain the names of all the officers, and try the effect of each 
upon her tell-tale cheeks. 

He returned to his hotel in high spirits. All was going well. 
The mortality had been great in the regiment of his choice, and he 
was assured of a speedy appointment. ; 

“A person has been waiting nearly two hours to see you, sir,”’ 
ne a waiter. ‘‘He is a messenger from the Electric Telegraph 

ce.” 

The messenger stepped forward. During the previous night a 

eat part of St. Osyth’s Priory had been burnt to the ground, and 

r. Reginald Ravenscroft’s presence was required immediately. 
The message was sent by Oliver Clark. 

' When does the next train start?” demanded |Reginald, in a 
holldw' voice. 

' 44d a quarter of an hour, sir,” replied the waiter, “ Bradshaw” 
in hand. 

Reginald gave a sovereign to the messenger, sprang into a cab, 
and was off at full gallop to catch the train. There was a little 
bustle and consultation and wondering at the hotel; then his rooms 
were locked, that nothing belonging to him might be disturbed, and 
the business of the establishment subsided (if such a word is appli- 
cable here) into its usual routine of hurry-skurry, for the landlord 
felt no anxiety about his bill. 

Reginald did not utter a word on his journey. Some other pas- 
sengers got into the carriage, but at the next stage got out again, 
to find more lively company. He was enduring tortures of suspense, 
from which only time could free him. 

‘“‘The wail was no fancy, then! Pray heaven it may have been 
the Lady Clarissa! Something terrible must have occurred, or why 
should the message be sent by Oliver, and not by my father? And 
more than all—is Constance safe ?” 

Such was the theme on which his anxious thoughts rang the 
changes, while he sat with folded arms and clenched teeth, as 
though wrovght up to endure with fortitude the agony of some sur- 
gical operation. 

The carriage was waiting for him at the station, but Oliver had 
returned to the Priory, leaving word for his young master that he 
hed thought it best to do so, as there’was no one there to give any 
directions. except Mrs. Sweetman, and she had been so frightened 
she was like beside herself. 

‘* Where is my father ?” asked Reginald when the coachman had 
delivered this message. 

* Please, sir, you’d better not ask till you get home,” replied the 
man, crumpling his hat in hig hand nervously; ‘please, sir, l’d 
rather not say nothing, because Imayn’t know just the rights of 
it.” 

** Answer me at once, blockhead!” exclaimed Reginald, shaking 
him by the collar. ‘‘ Where is my father ?” F 

** Oh, sir, pray forgive me,”»said the poor fellow, while the tears 
streamed down his cheeks, attesting his sincerity, ‘1 don’t like to 
tell you such bad news. Mr. Ravenscroft is dead, sir. His body 
was found this morning, or I should say, yesterday morning, among 
the ruins. And Lady Clarissa’s too, sir,’ he added briskly, as 
though the latter part of his intelligence were some counterpoise to 
the gloom of the former part. 

** My father dead!” said Reginald, pressing his broad palm upon 
his forehead, ‘‘ but why should you say there was no one to give 
directions? Where is Miss Carrolton ?”’ 

** Oh, sir, she’s burnt #00, there’s no doubt; for she can’t be found 
anywhere.” 

** Has her body been found?” gasped Reginald. 

‘No, sir, but they were digging for her when I came away, and I 
dare say they’ve found her by this time.” 

‘* Drive like the devil!” was Reginald’s concise order as he sprang 
into the carriage. 

The coachman obeyed as closely as he could without killing his 
horses, and almost before they stopped, reeking with sweat, at the 
Priory gate, their impatient master had sprung out. Oliver had 
heard the approaching wheels, and appeared at the door, looking 
paler and more woebegone than ever. 

‘*Is Miss Carrolton found?” demanded Reginald. 

‘* No, sir,” said the old man in some astonishment that the stran- 
ger should be mentioned before the members of the family, “ we 
can’t find a trace of her, but perhaps the body is consumed. Will 
you come this way a moment, sir?” cuntinnse Oliver, leading his 
master out of earshot of the other servants, “‘there’s something very 
unaccountable ‘about Miss Carrolton, sir.”’ ‘ 

“* What is it ?exeliamed Reginald. “Tell me quickly.” 

“Why, sir, after the alarm and confusion about the fire was over, 
and the other two bodies had been discovered, which I suppose you 
know sir, they was discovered ?” said the old man, suggestively, for 
his mind misgave him whether the coachman had said more than 
that Miss Carrolton was missing. 

“‘Yes—yes—I know,” saidshis master, impatiently, ‘my father 
and Lady Clarissa—they are past help, Oliver, but my anxiety is for 
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a fit by the fire, we burst the door. There was a chest of 
Seren leaning against it, inside, sir, and two bolts drawn, but the 
young lady was nowhere in the room. When wehad searched in 
closets and presses, and everywhere, and the rest had all gone out, 
1 caught sight of a small chink in the wainscot, so 1 looked, and 
found it was a sort of sliding door, sir, and it led into the room 
where the picture of your honor’s mother is kept. There can’t be a 
doubt but what Miss Carrolton got out that way, sir; but where she 
is gone is more than I can guess.” ; ; 

‘J will examine the room myself,” said Reginald, and darted 

stairs. 

a short glance showed him that all was as Oliver had stated; the 
only additional fact being the quantity of burnt —— in the grate. 
On examination he also found traces of paper and matches about the 
secret door. This seemed strange. Why should she burn matches 
and paper if she had a candle? He looked at the windows, *2 
signs of lamp or candle there, yet the servants might have removed 
it when they searched the room. But again the blinds were down, 
and she would have drawn one up if she had —~ the signal for 
the gipsies. He returned to the door. The key was gone; and 
wherefore all this barricading ? He was heart-siek with anxiety. 
Some wrong and violence there had been—but to what extent? e 
dashed down stairs to the library. The shutters of one window 
were open, and there was her desk, unlocked, and on the ground a 
miniature portrait. He eaught it up—it was that of a young officer, 
who he knew must be'Constance’s lover. 

‘‘ Poor fellow!” he said, as he thrust it into his breast pocket, 
« he has lost her, I fear !”’ 

Perhaps he had; but whether that loss should be much subject 
for regret to Reginald remained to be proved. 

He hastened across the garden and dashed through the water, 
boots and all, into the hermitage, in the hope that she would have 
remained there till the storm abated. Vain hope! There was 
indeed the proof of her having been there, but she was gone. He 
looked at the towel, which showed that even in the terror of her 
flight she had recollected his injunctions, and another object caught 
his eye—the lock of hair! With a shout of joy he seized upon the 
treasure, and called her name till the cavern echoed, but there was 
no reply. Perhaps she was on the beach. Down the steep and 
slippery path he sped, giving a hurried glance below to see whether 
she had fallen down the precipice. No sign of her to be found, but 
the boat was gone! He leaned against a rock, the very picture of 
despair, and looked out upon the sea. : 1 

hope is the most difficult of all feelings to destroy, especially in a 
young heart; and even while he looked so utterly desponding hope 
began to revive. The boat was a little tub-shaped thing, at which 
he had often laughed, and promised himself a better one; but she 
lay on the water like a duck, and was almost as difficult to overturn. 
As long as Constance’s fate was uncertain he could not bear to think 
that she was not alive. Inspired by this new gleam of hope he 
sprang up the rocky path again, pausing now and then to cast a 
keen glance over the sea, to discover, perchance, a little boat toss- 
ing upon its waters. ‘The waves were dancing under the slant rays 
of the morning’s sun, but no dark spot was visible. 

‘‘ What weather had you here on the night of the fire ?”” demanded 
Reginald, bursting into the kitchen, where the servants, including 
Mrs. Sweetman and Oliver, were assembled. The housekeeper was 
too nervous to remain in her own room, and Oliver had just been 
reading a chapter of the Bible to them. 

‘‘ Dreadful stormy, sir,”’ replied Oliver, ‘but fortunately it blew 
from the south-west, or every bit of the house must have been 
burnt.” 

‘*‘ Would to God it had! so she had escaped!” muttered Reginald. 
‘Saddle my horse,” he added, aloud. 

While the groom was gone to obey this order, Reginald suddenly 
recollected that he had neither eaten nor drunk for twenty-four 
hours. He eut a crust from a brown loaf that stood on the table, 
and told Oliver to fetch him aglaes of wine. While the old man 
was pouring it out he ventured to ask his master if he would be 
pleased to give orders respecting the ——, here he hesitated, the 
bodies of his honor’s father and grandmether. 

‘‘ Oliver, my friend,” said the young master of Ravenscroft, lay- 
ing his hand kindly on the.old servitor’s shoulder, “I leave all to 
you. See that Jo is done that should be: done for the family 
credit. Of the family honor it were perhaps best not to speak. 
Till one point is cleared up I cannot show respect even to my father’s 
remains. See to it all.” 

‘* | will, sir,’’ said Oliver. He shook his white head as he watched 
Reginald gallop off at full speed. There was something wrong, he 
saw, but what, he could not guess, excepting that it had reference 
in some way to Miss Carrolton. 

After a sharp ride of some fourteen miles Reginald drew bridle at 
the door of a village smithy. ,The grinning smith came out. 

‘* Welcome to your own ! Lord of St) Osyth’s !’’ he exclaimed. 

‘* You have heard the news, then,” said the young man, throwing 
himself from the saddle, ‘‘ let my horse be eared for; and you, John 
Lyneh, come hither. I must speak with»you.”’ 

He passed through the shop into an inner room, followed by the 
smith, Their conterence lasted for nearly an hour, &nd when the 
emerged from the dingy little parlor Reginald's brow was muc 
clearer chan before. 

‘Yes, sir,” said John Lynch, continuing the conversation, as he 
patted the horse’s arching neck, and scanned him with the admiring 
eye of a connoisseur, ‘* by the plan we have arranged there won’t be 
a yard of coast between this and Bolt Head left unsearched. And 
as I have been fixed here for nearly six months, I shall just give up 
the shop to my brother for a time, and go.on the tramp myself. Six 
months is too long to be confined to one place.”’ 

‘‘That’s right, John,” said Reginald, ** you are worth any six of 
the rest on a scent of this kind. Send me the earliest intelligence, 
and above all—lose'no time. I would be off myself, but I must pay 
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some deference to appearances. Good bye! 





CHAPTER XVII. 


On his return home Reginald found that the coroner had just ar- 
rived, and was making his formal inquisition into the cause of the 
fire and its fatal consequences. As the-present head of the family 
was in London at the time of the catastrophe, his evidence could 
throw no light upon the business, and was therefore not required, 
further than to identify the bodies. | He had not seen them before, 
and turned sick at the horrid ‘spectacle. ‘The ‘business 'was quiekly 
over: a verdict of accidental death was returned, and then the 
coroner and his myrmidons departed, and left the undertakers to 
perform their ghastly ottice. No question had been raised as to how 
the bodies of Lady Clarissa and her son happened’to be in the spot 
where they were found, as the suite of rooms occupied by the old 
lady was on the lower storey of the wing that bad been v Already 
and it seemed natural that tr r. Ravenscroft should cither have been 
paying a visit to his mother, as he frequently did, ov that he had 
rushed to her rescue on the first alarm of fire, and perished with 
her in the flames. A more searching inquest was, however, to be 
held into the cause of their death, though in place of a jury of bump- 
kins, one keen and sorrowing mind would Arg be’ called upem to 
give the verdict, 

_ After a short rest Reginald summoned Oliver, and bade 
him accompany him to the ruihs, and point out the exact place 
where his father’s eorpse.had been found. They clambered over 
heaps of smouldering walls, where a couple of firemen were stili 
keeping watch lest the flames should break out a, ain, and stopped 
at @ spot where a considerable quantity of the debris had been dug 
out, Oliver by a gesture signified to his master that this was the 
place, but his heart was too full to suffer him to speak. 

** What is-all this ?” aské@d Reginald, pointing to some pieces of 
metal and half-fused glass that lay about. 

_ ‘It’s some of the queer things belonging to the old monks, 1 be- 

‘eve, sir," replied Oliver. ‘There was a row of their cells just 

above her ladyship’s apartments, and many strange machines and 

be of different kinds I have been told wer® locked up in one of 
m. a ; 

‘* Chemical. anparatus!” muttered Reginald, with a compressed 
pale lip, whife he cast a scrutinising glance around. Something like 
the bar of a firegrate caught his eye. He pulled it out, and within 
found a few ashes and a crucible. He placed the latter in his pocket, 
unseen by Oliver, and returned to the library. 





handkerchief of Constance, still damp. Had she been weeping ‘— 
‘There was her work-basket, with her work thrown carelessly upon 
it, as though she had got tired of that employment. Two or three 
books were taken down frem the shelves and left on the table. That 
was not like Constance, for she always returned the books to their 
places. That she had been suddenly and violently intruded upon 
re could have no doubt; the open desk and the miniature on the 
floor were proofs of thats locked the desk, wrappei the little 
bunch of keys in paper, it with his coat of arms, and directed 
it to Constance ; and when Oliver éntered to-entreat his master to 
take some dinner, he ‘him: the’ packet, with strict injunctions 
to deliver it only to Carroliton, or; in case of her death,.to 
her attorney. mn Podineet 9 aot. ts 
»-@ How is that old coach-horse ?” asked Reginald, as the old ser- 
vant was clearing the dinner-table. 

ufJust the same, I believe, sir,’’ he replied. “T think John was 
g to ask’your leave:to shoot it, sir.’ 

“Tell him to bring me the key of the stables, and a lantern,” 
said Reginald ; * Iwill go presently and look at it.” 

After all the household had retired to bed, alight gleamed through 
the window of the loose box in which: the old horse: was lying, 
Reginald was mixing a white powder with:some water in one of 
those equine pap ladles by means of which'medicine is i 
to horses. +A 

“Now, poor old fellow,” he said, as he raised the horse’s head, 
“T trust this will prove barmless, if it does not end thy sufferings 
more quicklythan a bullet.” 

The animal swallowed the draught, and Reginald, placing the 
lantern so that its light fell directly upon the subject of his experi- 
ment, leaned with folded arms against the manger, watching the 
effect of the potion. 

Lady Clarissa was right in saying she had not forgotten the recipe 
for making that deadly poison. ‘The horse lay quiet for a few min- 
utes, then sprang to his feet, staggered, and fell dead. 

The next morning the groom reported that the horse had died 
during the night, and Reginald gave orders, and saw them carried 
out; that the carcass should be buried, without flaying, in a deep 
pit. The disorder of which the creature died was, he said, highly 
infectious, and he would suffer no man’s life to be risked for the 
sake of a horse’s hide. To prevent the cupidity of the groom or 
any of the helpers leading them into danger, he caused a quantity 
of vitriol to be poured over the carcass, and the pit was then 
filled up. 

** Is it not strange,”’ observed Mrs. Sweetman, as she and Oliver 
sat at tea that afternoon, ‘‘ Master Reginald could think of the old 
carriage horse, andrun half over the country after Miss Carrollton, 
which I feel quite sure was what he wenc about yesterday, Mr. 
Oliver, and he has never once asked whether poor Mrs. Ravenscroft 
is alive or dead? I suppose he thought if she’d have been burnt 
to death too, he’d have heard of it.”’ uv 

“« Have you finished your tea?” asked Oliver. 

‘Pretty near,’’ replied the housekeeper ; ‘‘ but that’s no answer 
to what I said. What do you think of it?” 

“When you've finished your tea, ma’am, just come with me, and 
T’il show you a sight,” said Oliver. 

The promise of a “ sight’ has great power over the uncultivated 
female mind. Mrs. Sweetman’s last cup was drained in a hurry, 
and she scarcely stopped to lock up her tea-caddy before she an- 
nounced to Oliver that she was ready, and he conducted her to a 
window that overlooked the garden. 

“Well, I never!’ was the good lady’s first exclamation. ‘‘ Who 
ever wou'd have thought it ?” 

“Ah! Mrs. Sweetman,” said the old man, with glistening eyes, 
‘‘there’s a good heart there—a noble heart! He’s boen wardering 
about with herfor these two hours, just as you see him now.”’ 

The spectacle that had so excited Mrs. Sweetman’s astonishment 
was that of Reginald and his poor, half-idiotic mother-in.law. He 
was leading her about the garden, gathering flowers for her, and 
smiling sadly at her infantile expressions of delight at their beauty 
and fragrance. He watched her as tenderly as a mother would her 
child, bore with her whims and vagaries without a single glance of 
weariness or impatience, and strove, not unsuccessfully, to bow his 
hasty and manly mood to her timid and childishone. Often the 
old trightened look would come over her face, and she would stare 
round in terror, as though she expected to see Lady Clarissa or her 
crabbed keeper reprove her for indulging in any sort of amusement, 
or chill her to stone with a glance ofthe hard, coldeye. Then Regi- 
nald would hold her to his heart, and warm her into life again, and 
smooth her brown hair caressingly, and seem to whisper words of 
comfort. When she smiled confidingly in his'face he looked pleased 
and happy, and tried:to divert her feeble'thoughts to some other ob- 
ject. ' 
‘‘ We have been here long enough, Mrs. Sweetman,’’ said Oliver. 
‘I could not refrain from showing you how much ‘you were mis- 
taken in Master Reginald; but jit is not right to watch one’s 
masters.” 

«I could watch him for hours,” replied the housekeeper, wiping 
her eyes, ‘if 1 could only see for crying. And I’m sure there’s no 
harm in looking at him now, God bless him !’’ 

** He would not like it, ma’am,’’ said Oliver. ‘‘ Besides which it 
would be a bad example if the other servants found us watching.’’ 

The last argument was conclusive, for Mrs. Sweetman entertained 
vefyrexalted notions of her own ty and the duty that was in- 
eumbent.on, her of setting an irreproachable example to those un- 
derher orders. , ie 

(To be continued.) 


INTERESTING STATISTICS. 


Rariway Statistics.—The ustal periodical returns to the English 
Board ot ‘Trade shows that during the haif year ended the 3lst of Uecember 
last, there travelled on 8,708 miles of railway, open in the Unitea Kingdom at 
large, 71,091,075 passengers, the total number of miles traversed by whom 
amounted to 1,021,784,7473¢. Of these, 9,225,622 }4 were first-class passengers; 
21,449,9893¢ second- » 412,885,1154¢ third pand 28,080,8473, Parlia- 
mentarians. There were also 17,4873 holders of season tickets. The number 
of parcels conveyed in the same interval aipounted to 4,021,646, the number of 
carpiages.to 27,602, the number of horses to 115,611, and of dogs to 164,429. 
‘There were also conveyed 12,011,473 tons. of general merchandise, and ate, 
482 tons of minerals, 1,050,662 head of eattle, 8,926,208 of sheep, and 607,583 
of piga. There were 946,604 passenger trains, and 627,568 goods trains, the 
number of miles traversed by which amounted respectively to 21,528,3204, and 
to 18,682,138 34. The gross total receipts from ali sources of traffic on all the 
railways in the United Kingdom amounted during the half year to £12,888,741. 


AREA AND PoPuULATION or InpDIA.—A return has been obtained 
showing the area and population of the different divisions of India. ‘The total 
populsvion of the whole of India, including some places not strictly Indian, is 
180,884,297, and the area in square miles is 1,466,576. These are made 
up as follows. The districts under the administration of the Governor-General 
in Council—including the Punjaub, Oude, Pegu, Penang, Singapore—have an 
area of 246,060 square miles, with a population of 23,255,972. The Lieutenant- 
Governor of Bengal admin'sters an area ot 221,969 square miles, with a popu- 
lation of 40,852,497. ‘Tbe North-western Provinces comprise 105,759 square 
miles and 35,655,193 people. Under the Madras Government there are 132,090 
square miles of territory, 22,487,297 souls. In the Government of Bombay the 
avéa is 132,644 square miles, the population 11,790,042. ‘The total area of the 
British States is $87,412 square miles; the population, 131,990,901. The Native 
States in have an area of 515,533 square miles, a population of 88,702, - 
206; in Madras the area is 61,802 square miles, ba ry ay 6,213,671; in 
Lombay, the area is 60,575 square miles, the pepulatien 4,460,370. ‘The Total 
area of the Native States is 627,910 square miles, the population 48,876,247. 
The precise area and population of the French possessions are not known; the 
population of Chande: is $2,670; the area of Pondicherry is 188.square 
iniles, the population 171,217. The Portugué@se territory of Goa has an area of 


‘) 1,066 square miles, and a population of 313,262; Portugal also possesses Daman 


aud Diu. The population of Oude is 5,000,000; of Pegu, 570,180; Penang, 91,- 
OVS; Singapore, 57,421; Sattara, 1,005,771; Scinde, 1,768,787. Of the Native 
States, bhurtpore has a population of 600,000; Gholab Singh’s dominions, 3,- 
0,000; Gwalior, 3,228,512; the Nizam’s dominions, 10,666,030; Nepaul, 1,940,- 
000; Mysore, 3,460,696. 

TRADE oF CANADA WITH THE UNITED Stares.—The quantity of 
grain of all kinds (and hops) imported into Canada fromthe United States 
last year was 3,601,211 barrels, and the value £884,375; the number of animals 
imported was 16,700, value £118,474. The value of other articles imported 
into Canada trom the Union in 1556 amounted to 22,020,705. They included 
meats, seeds, tish, fruits, hides, and felts, furs, provisions of all kinds, timber, 
rice and flax. The exports from Canada to the United States last year are 
valued at £4,418 ,885, again.t £2,082,936 in 1664. Grain figures for £1,869,810, 
flour for £1,043,755, timber for £724,399, and wool for £78,215, 





««y. It was therefore laid off high in the 

» Cually reaching down to the water's edge, 
it having been uncer-- «od, immemorial time, that if nature 
did not drain ow :tre:t. they would not be drained at all. It 
was n , in cettim up the island, to avoid hilJs as well as 
hollows, so that picture-«,ue beauty was sacrificed to utility; 
hence it is, and ever wa‘, that New York has Jacked striking 
scenery and prominent «bjects to give interest to the city. 
Blackwell s Island, which1epeses in the East River, the very gem 
of beauty, lies opposite perhaps the boldest cliffs of New York 
Island, rocky bluffs some twenty or fifty feet high, and was in 
old times a favorite haunt for the boys, who used to leave the 
city on Saturdays, to jump into the river, and swim across to the 
fairy island, now covered with city prisons and hospitals. Some 
forty ‘years ago'a Mr. George Hughes, who owned a large estate 
in the neighborhood, then ¢alled. Spring Valley, erected a shot- 
tower directly opposite ‘the island, the spot being now known as 
Fifty-third street. The tower at that time was looked upon, and 
properly too,’ as a wonderful piece of architecture, and as it rose 
sublimely from among the surrounding groves it was the first 
objeet that was greeted by mariners who journeyed through 
Hurlgate and Long Island Sound, encouraging the sailors with 
the fact that they were in the vicinity of New York, just as 
Minerva did the ancient Athenians, who saw her ‘orm for miles 
across the Augean sea. 

What citizen of New York, now in the prime 01 « c, does not 
remember the pleasant hours he has spent in the vici ity of the 
shot-tower, and how many boyish speculations has its reul object 

rise to, for its vicinity always seemed silent and mysterious? 
The architect of the tower was George Bowman, who alo built 
Castle Garden, St. John’s church, and the Washington Hall, 
which was burned several years ago. A remarkable disaster 
oceurred to this tower when in process of efection. .After the 
workmen had» raised it to the height of some twenty feet, the 
lower walls failed, and the whole structure came down. It was 
then, we believe, recommenced on a better foundation, and com- 
pleted. It stood about one hundred and eighty feet high, and 
was built of very solid materials, 

On Wednesday night, September 30th, it caught fire at the top, 
where ‘it was impossible to convey water, or render any effort 
available to check the destroying element. On this floor also 
were some twenty tons of lead which had just been hoisted for 
the purpose of running shot. The scene is described as most 
stiblime as well as fearful when this mass of lead began to melt 
and pour down through the tower, burning everything in its 
course, and scattering over the ground below in a manner that 
rendered any proximity to the scene of the fire most hazardous. 
The draft rushing from below converted the tower into a vast 
flue, through which the flames rushed upwards in the most awful 
manner. All the energies of the fire companies were directed to 
save the machine-room and surrounding buildings, where a 
quantity of shot was stored; and in this they were entirely suc- 
cessful. Quite a panic was created at one time by a foolish ru- 
mor that the tower contained a quantity of powder, which was 
of eourse untrue, powder being quite unnecessary in the opera- 
tions carried on there. It was also reported that there was great 
danger of the brick-work of the tower bursting out, from the 
immense combustion going on within. 

When the conflagration ended the oldest shot-tower in the 
country was in ruins, the fire having literally cleared it out of 
all ‘wood-work, which included the stairs and galleries; but 
thanks to the honesty of old-fashioned masons, the walls are as 
good as ever, and s86on ‘its interior will be restored to pristine 
utility ; and the shot-tower is like to remain another fifty years, a 
silent, but by the dreamy often thought to be an observant senti- 
nel over the interests of our vast city. th 8 
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CHINESE INFERNAL MACHINE. 


Tue presence of the English fleet in Canton river is stimulating 
the Chinese to some very ingenious efforts to destroy them by 
means of infernal machines. An attempt-was recently made to 
destroy the Encounter by means of the infernal! machine ilbus- 


trated in the accompanying engraving. The following description 


will explain its construction and maaner of operation : 


4 B are the upper and lower parts of a tin box at the top of the’hose tube p; 
A, the upper, containing tinder on fire; B, the lower part, containing more 
tinder, on top of the powder in the tube p, which leads into the centre of the 
cask of powder. te. ie 

c © is a small line attached to a slide between the fire and the tinder not 
an »j Sion being attended by a man in a small boat somé distance ahead 
a 7m) 
E E represents large stones lashed to the cask, which sink it below the water- 
ur. fd geaealeal the large end, going down to nothing at the small 


F ¥,.@ rope which connects another similar machine to this one; and the rope 
about three or four feet below the water. TUDE 
This machine was taken: into the river by a Chinese in a boat, 

and the intention was to let it drift down with the current, #0 

that one of the casks should float on each side of the ship; and ve 


counter, 


held there by’the rope connecting them, which would run 
the bows: ‘The'man in the boat ahead of the’ Encounter 
then the slide out with the emali line, and consequently 


nite the tinder on the top of the powder in the tube, and #0 
plode the cask. “Each of these casks contains about a 
pounds of powder, and had they exploded alongside of the 
would not have left two of her timbers together. Fortun A 
the guard-boat of the Encounter shot the Chinese in the ’ 
and thus saved the ship. 


nial, 








Tue Eno isn Dictionary. — Authors are talking about a new 
dictionary of the English language, which the great pone 
houses in London are taking up ‘in spirit congenial with the trade, 
A noble scheme (so it is called) has been made before the Row and 
Albemarle street, and the leading firms are committed to give usa 
new dictionary, to supersede Johnson and Richardson. We areto 
hear very little more of Johnson’s Dictionary, or Richardson’s 
Dictionary ; and as for Webster and Todd, they are-to disappear as 
authorities, and the quotation prices at which they will soon sell at 
Sotheby and Wilkinson’s, and Willis and Sotheran’s, will be lament+ 
ably low—a ‘fearful sacrifice quotation.” Then the Philological 
Society, with Trench, and Furnivall, and Coleridge, have a p 
with regard to the present state of English lexicography. The so- 
ciety has formed within itself a special committee for the of 
collecting English words and idioms hitherto unregist -- 2 
committee invite communications and distribute rules, “ at 
first very properly confine their labors to the less-read authors of 
the sixteenth =| seventeenth centuries, and call attention to the 
anworked mines for dictionary-makers of repute, like 
Holland, Moore, and Bishop Hackett. Thus some com 
son is to read certain authors for words alone, and to extract 
words with due attention to the i e and the page, and 
bute the:resul¢ to the society. The idea is most excellent. 
an instance from their illustrations of their plan. Thus the 
examples given in Johnson or Richardson of the word “ 
from ‘‘ Cook’s Voyages ;” leading the student to believe 
acht was a novelty early in the reign of King George 11 
indeed, it was not, for Evelyn mentions it in his “ 
yacht or pleagure-boat just one hundred years before.» 
AS the diamond is found in the darkness of the mine, as the light- 
ning shoots with most vivid flashes from the gloomiest cloud, so does 
mirthfulness frequently proceed from a heart susceptible of the 
deepest melancholy. 
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VIEW OF THE PHILADELPHIA OPERA HOUSE. 
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INTERIOR OF THE PHILADELHIA OPERA HOUSE, WITH RONZANI'S BALLET TROUPE, 
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mil- 
lions in all the houses, stores, trees, &c. It first has which 
very soon drop off, and then this mite eats into ee wet . 
provision, trees, vegetables, and everything that can be destroyed, 
and the first known of its destructive power is the houses tumbling 
about their ears. They eat into the wood-work, and then eat all up 
inside, leaving but a shell, which with your finger you can pene- 
trate. Houses thoroughly repaired are in less than two years crum- 
bling to ruin. It is a most unfortunate evil to the island, and 
causes a yearly loss of thousands of pounds. They will be com- 
pelled soon to live in iron houses. It is one of the plagues of Pha- 
raoh. 








THE PHILADELPHIA OPERA HOUSE. 


Tus beautiful building, the subject of our illustrations on the 
preceding page, was built by subscription. The corner stone 
was laid on the 26th of July, 1855, by Franklin Pierce, Presi- 
dent of the United States; James Pollock, Governor of the State 
of Penmsylvania; Robert T. Conrad, Mayor of the city of 
Philadelphia ; and the Committee of Directors; and was com- 
pleted and opened by a magnificent ball on the 26th of —- 
1857. It was built after the design of N. Le Brun and G. 
Runge, under the superintendence of Charles Conrad, by John 
D. Jones, contractor. Its principal front extends on Bond 
street, which is a spacious, handsome thoroughfare, one hun- 
dred and fifty feet, and its northern side on Locust has a frontage 
of two hundred and thirty-eight feet. The grand vestibule is 
seventy-three feet long, twenty-seven feet wide, and eighteen 
feet high ; the drawing-rooms, three in number, are twenty-eight 
feet long and fifteen feet wide; the | ages foyer, or saloon, 
eighty-four feet long, thirty-nine feet wide, and thirty-three feet 
six inches high; the auditorium is one hundred and two feet six 
inches long, ninety feet wide and seventy feet high. The house 
will seat, in all, parquette and balcony, second tier and amphithe- | 
atre, two thousand nine hundred sons, while there is besides 
standing accommodation for nearly six hundred more. = 
stage is seventy-two feet six inches deep, ninety feet wide and 
seventy feet high; while the proscenium is fifty feet wide and 
fifty feet high. The decoration of the house is tasteful and | 
beautiful, richness having been successfully combined with! Brother Blab and myself spent every momint in cdifin con- 
simplicity. The internal arrangements, dressing-rooms. green- | versashun until we arrived at a waterin trof; the: we stopped tu 
room, offices, restaurant, &c., are of the most commodious and | bait the horses, and Jabez waked up. 
modern character, being distinguished by a consideration for the | I took out the basket of gingerbread and donuts, and while the 
comfort and convenience of all concerned, over every other simi- | horses were baitin, we went and sot down in tn- <hed of a tree 
lar establishment. | nere by, and partuck of them. 

Considered as a whole, it is a public building of which Phila- Brother Blab ashured me the donuts w 1 *: « :est he had put 
delphia may well be proud; it isa noble monument to art, and | into his mouth sinse his beluved wife di ¢,.u. 1 konsidered it 





JEMIMY JONSING HORRIFIED AT THE SIGHT OF MRS, SQUIZZLE IN 
BROTHER BLAB’S WAGON, GOING TO SARY TOGY. 
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every way creditable to the enterprise and liberality of the citi- 
zens of the City of Brotherly Love. The interior view represents 
the stage during the performance of the celebrated Ronzani 
Ballet Troupe, which appeared at the Broadway ‘Theatre on 
Monday evening, October 5th. 





MRS. SQUIZZLE’S JOURNAL.—No. IL 


Jury 7th. P.M. in the evening. The Lord on hi be praised that 
Iam a livin, thinkin, reasonable bein, notwithstandin the horribul 
catastrofy we met with this arternoon, and all owin to Sauizzuzx’s 
CARELESSNESS, 

It was just five o’clock by brother Blab’s watch when he cum 
around with the vehickle, and helped Jabez to load in the trunks 
and band boxes. I tucked in a basket of donats and gingerbread 
to eat along the way, and then we all got in. Brother Blab driv, 
ior he was mor used to the horses than Jabez, and I sot on the 
trout seat with him on account of my weak back. The front seat 
was sot on springs, and I found it very comfortable. 

Jabez and Sally Mari sot behind on my large trunk. ' 

I had tu laf—I couldnt help it—-when we — old Jonsings. 
1 rather guess Jemimy hadent got up yet, for wen she heerd a 
vagon passin she stuk her head, nite cap an all, out of the 
winder jest tu see wo it was. I niver was so glad of anythin in 
my life: the lazy, gud-fur-nothin trollup, to lay abed till that 
tme of day. I hitched a little close to brother Blab, and tuk my 
vuil off my face wen I see her lookin, jest to agryvate her. 

I'll bet she drawd her head, nite cap an all, back intu the 
louse mity quik tu wen she sed wo it was. 

Sez I tu brother Blab, wont she mak a rite down smart wife 
fur sumbody ? 

Brother Blab he sot quite a little wile befur he mad any reply, 
and then sez he I nive: thot so. 

lsrother Blab wouldnt marry her if she wus made of Californy 
gold, and I no it. 

I dont think I had ever seen sich a lovly mornin afore in my 
hu | life. 

‘The robins wer singin thier soft notes tu thier young, and the 
biack burds wer warblin thier loudist bro-brunk-lins (as brother 
Blab sed) in honur of our approch. No dout the good man 
wus rite, for they stopped and flew bak in the gras as soon as we 
passed, 

The sun wus reflekted with dedazzling britness from a roo of 
tin pans in iarmar Dobsis dor way, and furteen kows (I kounted 
them as we passed) wich had kollekted undur the shed of a big 
maple was hookin at one annother and friskin their tails just by 
way of pastime. Brother Blab sed, in anser to my remark, that 
it was not for pastime, but to keep the flies of; and ther upon 
we entered into an argiment, subject— What were flies made ter ? 
Ile takin the negativ, I the infirmativ. 

At last Jabez fell asleep, and Sally Mari, to amuse herself, went 
to ritin poitry on a fly leaf of her poket emanuel, wich she alers 
carries with her. 











quite a kompliment fur I new hed eat donuts up to Jonsing 
every time hed called there. Jonsing was alers a stuffin him 
with one thing or other, I shall tell her the first opportunity 
what he sed. 

I offered to make him a hull yeist on em as soon as we got 
back tu Konkapot, and Jabez sez he wished I had a brot as meny 
agin as I did, for we might have made several miles of em after 
we got to Sary togy, and thus saved expense. 

After we have got done a eatin brother Blab returned thanks, 
and then Sally Mari handed me her fusion and I red in a plain- 
tif voice as follows : 

We started out from Konkapot 
This mornin ere the son bad riz, 
And at Sam Jonsing’s house we saw 
Jemimy Jonsing’s ugly phiz. 


Poked thru the window as we passed, 
With wondering eyes she stared at us, 
And looked as tho sie woul | be glad 
To kum rite out and make a fus. 


If she finds out where we have gone 
She’! take her brother Sam, the fogy, 
Put her flounced kalliker rite on 
And star} full tilt for Sary togy 


Thare was not a word sed for as much as a minite after 
I had dun redin; for my own part I was so effected 
myself that I couldnt have spoke if I had a tride. 

Brother Blab was the furst to break t e silence. Sez 
he, Mrs. Squizzle, your darters talent is”surprisin—has 
she rote much ? 

Some, sez I. I guess brother Blab if youll look the 
Weakly Phizzle over youll see somethin of hern worth 
redin every weak. 

What is her signature? sez he. . 

I waited a minite, for I didnt exactly no what reply tu 
make, At jast, sez 1,1 promised not tu tell (the first 
thing I do waen I get homell be tu look in the dicshunary 
and find «vt the meanin of that air word) you mussent / 
forget tu .ook for her peaces in the Phizzle, brother Blab, 
sez I, as he started off with Jabez tu prepare tu git redy | 
tostart. She sines her name Evpurastanetta Janz. 

We started on agen and Jabez driv. 

I thot Saily Maris back must have ached a settin so || Sa 
long on the hard trunk, so I had her git up an set on the »— 
spring seat by her pa, and I took her place on the trank 
by brotaer Blab. He held the large blu umbrill over 
me, and I realy enjoyed it and fell intu a sort of dream- 
ing-like slumber, when I was all on a sudden startled by 
a slidin sensashion. Before I could collect my scattered 
senses, we were all upsot on a side hill; and the v 
first thing I see on raisin my hed was brother Blab halt- 
buryd in the sand and still holdin the umbrill, which 


hed a catched some, but bein it was brother Blab that held the 
umbrill I couldnt sa a word. 

The next thing I see was the bandbox that held Sally Maris 
Sunday bonit, rolin and tumblin along down the bank, and at 
last it went ker souse intu the brook. 

There, there, Sally Mari, sez I, whare on airth are you? run 
and git your bonit, quick, afore it gits all soakin wet. 

I can’t see mother, sez Sally Mari; and tho still insensible 
from the fail, I riz up and looked around, and there the poor 
child stood—all I could see of her—and that warn’t but Aaf, 
for her hooped skirt had actualy turned rite over her hed in 
her fall from the wagon, and she was a pawin and pawin and 
pawin, but it want no use; shé couldn’t git it down until,I 
got up and helped her. 

Then I turned around to look for the author of all this mis- 
chef, and there he sot square down in the bandbox that held 
my ~best bonit; a bonit I bought at Jane Spreyses, the very be 
before I came away from Konkapot, and paid six dollars in 
for it; there that man so¢in i¢ and never stirred a peg until I 
sed Sguizzle ! 

On hearin my voice he started up, bonit and all. Just as he 
was rushin past I caught one of the strings, and sez I, Squizzle, 
jest look and see what you’ve dun. Jest look! Two span new 
bonits ruined and the blue umbrill broke all tu smash. 

I hope nobody hante hurt, sez he, looking around. Brother 
Blab had by this time got up; he said he wasnt hurt, only 
lamed a leetle, and I told Sqtizzle that I thought hed better let 
drivin alone arter this, and give the lines to somebody that could 
keep the road. He muttered over somethin about alers bein 
driv; I didnt pay much attention to it then, for brother Blab 
was there. I let it pass till we got tu a stoppin place, and then 
I jist told him what I thot, and in a way he wont forget soon, 
too. 
It was a long time afore we gat things righted and started 
on agin, and it was after ten o’clock when we driv up to a big 
house with more windows than you could shake a stick at, if 
you wag to shake for a yere stedy, and then they said wed got to 
Saratogy. 

Why dont you get out, Squizzle, sez I, and go in and see if we 
can git rooms and lodgin? Then he got out and went in, but 
he want gone a minute afore he cum back, and says he the rooms 
have all been taken for a month. 

I don’t beleve a word on it, sez I; I see two or three black 
fellers grinnin at us from the porch. And so I got up and sez I 
here, help me out, Squizzle, I'll jest go in myself and see. As 
soon as my feet touched the ground I walked strate intu the room 
that had the biggest lite afore the winder, and seein a man behind 
the counter I walked up tu him, and sez I, jest look here sir; 
here’s four of us that’s rid fifty miles to-day under peculiarly 
‘ryin circumstances, been turned topsy turvy into the bargain, 
and all fur the sake of comin tu Sary togy. There is brother 
Blab, one of the ablest men in Konkapot, outside in the wagon, 
besides my darter Sally Mari, an accomplished and delicate young 
lady that cant stand hardships like some gals. Can you be so 
unfeelin as to turn us away to-nite? 

He didnt say a word, but I thot his hart was tutched, for 
he looked around at some fellers, and lafed in a‘pleasant kind 
of a wa; presently one of them cum up to him and I herd liim 
sa, give em a room if you can, Jo, we'll have some sport; then 
another winked to Jo, and sez he, a rare specimen, I'll ashure 
you. I didnt no the dicshionary meanin of specimen, but I 
new it was a kind of kompliment they was pain me, so I kur- 
chied and sez I, can you give us a room or not? We cant 
wait here all nite. 

After talkin a few minits more with one of the chaps, Joturned 
around, and sez he, This ere gentleman offers to give up one of 
his rooms to yourself and darter, and the gentlemen can ocupy 
the sofas in the parlor until another room is vakant. 

Thank you both, sez I, and I kurchied agin and went out to 
the wagon, helped lift out the big trunk, and takin the band- 
boxes in our hands, Sally Mari and I went intu the parlor. 
There sot the very man that had so generusly given up his room, 
and I led Sally Mari up to him, and sez I, This is my darter, 
sir; a little bashful at first, ma be, but you'll find her rite down 
full of fun when she gits acquainted. 

He got up and give us the sofa, and sed he should be a 
happy tu du anything tu oblige us. I think he is about 
perlitest man I ever saw in all my born days. 

Well, we both sot down, and I see several of the ladies put 
their fans up afore their faces, and some on em turned around 
with their backs toward us and looked out of the window. 

Jelous aredy, sez I to Sally Mari. She lafed and sed she thot 
how it would be. 

Purty soon a black felier cum in, and sez he, Ladies, shall I 
show you to your room? I guess you ma, sez I—we are both 


purty tired. fi ¥ 

Its best to be civil, sez I to Sally Mari. So when we got tu 
the door I turned round, and sez I, Good nite, ladies and gentle- 
men, and plesent dremes tu ye all. Sally Mari did the same, 


Some on em bowed, and some on em gigled rite strate out loud. 





Grate big, overgrown gals, I felt conry tor em, to think they 
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was ruined—yes, intirely ruined, and the whalebones all mas squizzLe InTRODUCES Hee ‘‘ DARTER’’ TO THE “' PERLITEST Guevrbea«N 


punched thru the cloth. I guess if it had been Jabez 
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appere in company. Sez I to Sally Mari, 
as she follered me up stairs, What an,orful thing it is tu bring 
gals upiin sich ignorance. Du try tu set a good example for 
them—ma. be. theyr. not tu old to larn how to behaye afore 
foiks yet. 


Sally Mari si’d as she undressed herself, and I sot down to put 
the details,of our perilous journey on paper. 

But I can rite no more—my hed isin a konfused state. I 
hope Squizzle wont make a fool of himself down there in the 


parlor. f 








DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
A NEW TRANSIT COMPANY. 


NEGorIATiIons have been going on for many months past between 
the representatives of some influential English capitalists and the present 
Provisional Government of Nicaragua, in regard to the right to convey pas- 
sengers and freight through that country; and we are assured that so far as it 
can at present be, the State of Nicaragua is pledged to cede the sole right to 
this association. The capitalists of whom it is —— are Thomas Man- 
ning, Esq., her Britannic Majesty’s Consul at Realejo, Nicaragua, now residing- 
in London, and the executors of William Glenton, Esq., late of Leon, Nicara- 
gva. The Government is indebted to them about $250,000. The agents there 
are W. Glenton, son of the late William Glenton, and B. Clover, late of the 
firm of Dawson & Co., of this city. 

Until a President of Nicaragua is formally elected, no act of the Government 
can be considered binding. The present Dictators are self-appointed, and 
merely act pro tem. until the vor populi shall elect its chief officer. Report 
says that both of the existing functionaries have refased to accept the respon- 
sibility of President, but consented to retgin the reins of government until a 
fit and proper person shall be found. 

FROM TEXAS, 

Copious rains bad fallen in Western Texas. 

In two engagements with the Indians near EI Paso, they had been badly 
beaten, and the campaign was considered ended. 

Nine hundred Indians were. at Janos, near the Mexiean boandary, receiving 
rations from Chihuahua, where there had been fine rains, Wheat and corn 
were abundant, and almost a drug. 

Companies C and M, Fourth Artillery, under command of Colonel Belten, 
from Florida, had arrived at New Orleans, en route for Kansas. 

RAILROAD CONVENTION. 

A Convention of Railroad officers from the New York, Western and New Eng- 
land roads, was held on the 29th ult. at Buffalo. Time tables ;were agreed 
upon for winter service. The time between Buffalo and New York is fixed at 
eighteen hours. Samuel Sloan, Esq., of the Hudson River Railroad, presided. 

THE FORFEITURE OF PRE-EMPTION RIGHTS. 

Twelve months is allowed from the date of settlement in which to prove up 
claims on offered lands. The question has been raised, whether, where par- 
ties have been misled by wrong information at the offices in regard to the 

riod of time in which they are bound to establish their claims, that fact 
will exempt him from forfeiture. | 

It has been decided that he is bound to take notice of the legal inception of 
his claim, and to keep within the limitation provided by the statute. Failing 
to do so, he forfeits. 

Had he presented himself in time, and there had been any delay or refusal of 
the local offices to adjudicate his claim, he would have done all the law re- 
quires of him. In that case he could consummate his claim at any time 
thereafter. 

FRESH TROUBLES IN MEXICO. 

The Mexican Congress met at Puebla on the 14th of September. 

The ecclesiastical difficulties at Puebla were of a serious character, and an 
outbreak had only been prevented by the interposition of the national arms. 
A large number of citizens had been arrested, charged with participating in 
the disturbance. 

Similar disturbances were occurring throughout the republic. 

Several arrests of a political character had been made at Vera Cruz. 

Sonora was again agitated by reports of snother invasion from San Fran- 
ciseo, and the whole State had been called to arms. The movements of the 
reported invaders were not very clear. 

A revolution of a .omewhat formidable character had broken out at Guada- 
lajara, and was still progressing at the latest dates from there. 

THE MORMONS PREPARING FOR WAR. 

The Lexington (Mo.) Express announces the arrival of Captain Russell from 
Salt Lake, who states that the Mormons have fortified Fort Bridges, with the 
declared intention of defending it against the United States troops. Captain 
Russell also reports that the depredations by the Cheyenne Indians continued 
without abatement, and that they were daily growing more. daring and aggra- 
vating in character. 

LUCKY INVESTMENT FOR THE INDIANS. 

The Secretary of the Interior has recently invested nearly one million dol- 
Jars in the State stocks of Missouri, Pennsylvania, Mlinois, North Carolina, 
Tennessee and Virginia, in trust for the various Indian tribes. All but fi‘ty 
thousand dollars of that amount has been drawn from the treasury. The 

resent time was chosen for the investment, in order to contribute something 
»wards the relief of the money market, while one hundred and eighty tnousand 
dollars has thus been realized in the transaction for the Indians. 
DECREASE OF THE PUBLIC REVENUE. 

The financial pressure is seriously aifecting the public revenue. The treasury 
receipts last week amounted only t0..........sseeeeeeees see eeeeee 660,251 
BOGEN BON. occ ccccs  cocccvcccsccccesccsccccccece coeecccgsosese -.- 1,666,513 
Drafts issued 
Reduction for the week 

But a small amount of public debt came to hand to-day, but a large amount 
is expected to-morrow. 

THE NEW YORK ABOLITIONIST CONVENTION. 

The Abolitionist Convention, held last week at Syracuse, has made the fol- 
lowing nominations : 

For Secretary of State—James McCune Smith, of New York. 

For Comptroiler—Lewis Tappan. 

For Attorney-General—George T. Vashaw. 

For State Treasurer, C. D. B. Mills. 

For State Engineer—E. Porter. 

For Canal Commissioner—J C. Harrington. 

¥cr State Prison Inspector—J. C. Delong. 

For Judge of the Court of Appeals—Beriah Green. 

The Secretary of the Treasury, on appeal, has decided that 19 and not 24 
per cent. should be charged as the duty on twilled fabrics, such as printed and 
dyed Merinos of worsted and cotton, printed Coburgs, ombre striped Coburgs, 
and rainbow printed worste. and cotton Twills. 

The entire amount of Treasury notes outstanding is only $108,000 worth. 

Dr. Henry King, of Louisiana, and James 8. French, of Virginia, have been 
appointed Examiners in the l’atent Office. 

The Commissioner of Patents is sending out circulars with the view of ascer- 
taining the amount and cost of cottun consumed in the United States during 
the fiscal year ending the 20th of June last, and the qualities and values of the 
different classes of goods into which it 1s manufactured. 

Col. Emery, the United States Commissioner for running the Mexican boun- 
dary, has tormally turned over to the Interior Department the maps and 
official papers connected with that work. The Mexican Commissioner and his 
corps of assistants will leave this week for Mexico. 

A despatch was received at the General Land Office, from Hastings, Minne- 
sota, stating that the men who stole the thirty thousand acres worth of land 
warrants from the Fairbault Land Office had been arrested, and that all the 
warrants, with the exception of five, had been recovered. 

The Commissioner of the General Land Office decides that members of a 
joint stock company cannot acquire rights under the land graduation act for 
the benefit of the company. 

The Postmaster-Generai does not intend introducing into Ph ladelphia the 
London system of branch offices, as was stated by a Philadelphia paper. The 
Postmaster at New York has received authority to improve the letter delivery 
of that city, as far as the present law will admit. 


Our iatest advices from Europe will be found of considerable gene- 
ral and commerci.) interest. 
FOREIGN OPINIONS OF OUR MONEY CRISIS. 

The Morning Chronicle says: ‘‘ Another of those fearful interruptions to the 
confidence of the American public and their institutions hes taken place, 
resulting in a fearful fall in the value of the public securities of some twenty 
to fifty and in some instances even eighty per cent. An undue inflation of 
speculation and a system of forced prosperity, with its accompanying venality, 
is recorded in the accounts lately to hand. Bank and insurance companies, 
and some private failures, are mentioned, causing a ¢rash in the value of 
shares to the extent mentioned.”’ 

The London Times, says: ‘ That gay and lively city, New York, adds now to 
its other excitements a panic, which our correspondent likens to various gre- 
garious terrors and mishaps, such as bisons rushing over a precipice, and sheep 
runn ng through a hedge gap. But it is evident that a panic in New York 
has its redeeming features; for there are people there who thrive on a panic, 
and can ever get one up. It is evident, too, that a panic is well compared to 
a rush, for it Las a direction, and that direction is as gainful to one side as it 
is ruinous to another. It represents a run of money, leaving a void at one 
quarter of the compass, and giving to another rather more than its due. A 
panic is not merely a species of commercial pathology; it is an act of inten- 
tion, strength and skill, with authors, motives, victims and all the rest that 
constitutes action. Let us see, then, how a panic at New York Operates uron 
American railways and their numerous British sharebolders.”’ , 

HOW THE PANIC OPERATES. 

Let us suppose the British “ capitalist’’—generally a man who has earned 

his money slowly, and his experience still more slowly—alive to a few of the 





ils that environ American tion. Let him be fairl: toa 
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day nent, o! 
es, : . Ider in an 
unpleasant position. Let lish ne mn of his 
days and the flickering , of his declining income to gain an insight into 
these curiosities of A en him have thé sense to-¢onsult 
a broker, who cam point , places on that smooth, seductive 
surface. Still there remains one vwhich hitherto has not been go fully 
illustrated, and which many of our readers must now be learning to théir cost. 
Railways in the United States, and a few other undertakings, appear to have an 
unlimited power of borrowing in a market of the ups and downs are 
wholly beyond all English ideas. All the great lines have been borrowing in 
the New York market on their own acceptances, and have done so easily, as 
they have generally. been willing to Ach the highest rates of interest. Our own 
companies have done pretty much same, to their cost; but the highest rate 
of interest here is mot nearly so high as there, andjve have not seen a great 
company going about from house to house, begving far an immediate loan to 
pay the interest due on its bonds, and Lombard street crowded with speculators 
whose lives depended on the result. 
HOW THE PANIC BEGAN. 

On the first day of September, Walk street, New York, was in a state of 
delightful excitement.‘ The September coupons on the Erie second and third 
mortgage bonds matured, and the company w: re without money to meet them 
unless the banks would advance $€0!,000. It was not till: midday that the 
banks agreed to do it.”” Hadthey declined, it appears the little confidence left 
at New York would have gone altogetber, and it is evident that humanity and 
patriotism were allowed to sway the decision. But for this appeal, and but for 
some tender elements in the philosophy of Wall street, what would have become 
of the Erie shareholders, when the second and third mortgeges would have to 
go without their interest? The result wae the ‘‘ second and third mortgagees”’ 
got their September coupons. But how about the shareholders? Those of our 
readers who may happen to have embarked their all in this company will be 
interested to hear that it has been at its wits’ ends to pay a hundred thousand 
pounds, and that it had to borrow for the purpose on a day when ‘ the best 
commercial paper could not be done below twelve to fifteen per cent., and by 
far the largest business was at two per cent. a month.”’ 


THE PANICS ARE PERIODICAL. 

But these panics are periodical, and at no suck great intervals. There is not 
a railway in the States that has not to go through the whole of them. But 
when a railway can berrow as much as it pleases on its own acceptances, and 
when the rateof interest for loans is at the usurious rate stated above, it 
results that the inevitable operation of a United States railway is to draw the 
money out of the ets of the shareholders imto that of Wall street money 
lenders. No railway, certainly not any American railway, can ever yield profit 
to cover such interest; and, as the interest must be paid, the profit must 
disappear. 





WHAT ARE RAILWAY SHARES WORTH? 

In fact, the best comment on this sort of transaction is the value of the shares 
in the market. What is a share worth when it becomes merely an authority 
to half-a-dozen gentlemen to contract any debts they please, at any rate of 
interest they may find necessary? Railway stock, whicu was supposed to have 
fallen quite low enough, had gone down ten or twenty per cent. lower at the last 
date, and still going down. The truth is American railways have been burning 
at both ends, both on their income and on their outgoings. Thecrops have not 
been quite so good; travelling, therefore, not quite so brisk; while railways 
bave had to borrow money against a host of needy competitors. There is a 
host of speculators in sugar, in cotton, and in corn; there are States with debts 
rather above their present means, and wanting more money still; and there 
are banking companies with names that would not bring them much credit in 
this country, but which hitherto have won American confidence. At the 
beginning of the month there was a crash of them, and as one reads the list 
one seems to be reading a page of some commercial romance, but not a matter- 
of-fact report. 

THE OHIO LIFE AND TRUST COMPANY CATCHES IT. 

What would Englishmen, simple as they are, have expected from the “‘ New 
York (Ohio) Life and Trust Company??? What prudence, er even honesty, was 
likely to be found in projectors capable of sucha jumble of words? Yet this 
company has thriven at Cincinnati, till in an evil hour it winged its fiight to 
New York, and became a machine for drawing the money of the Western agri- 
culturist into the coffers of the Wall street money lender. 


THE PECULIARITY OF NEW YORK PANICS. 

Then the Mechanics’ Banking Association gave way to the storm, followe1 
by a dozen private houses. Several of the railways were holding meetings to 
look their difficulties in the face. Meanwhile, it is evidently thé game of @ 
numerous and powerful body to keep up the panic, by meuns,of which neith: 
the taste nor the law of this country would allow. The journals make p) 
remarks on the *‘ weakness’ of such a ‘‘¢oncern,’’ or the amount of sucha 
company’s bills, and the ‘‘sweetness”’ of the “‘lot.’? The public are carefully 
informed of the difference between a company’s deposits and discounts ; and 
when a few of the more distinguished have been duly stigmatized, jit is added 
that the list is very far from complete. No doubt we have had as bad a state 
of things in this country. The peculiarity ofthe New York panic is that it is 
industriously and avowedly got up, aggravatedand prolonged ; that this is done 
with the most entire success and with the most formidable results upon every 
class of debtors ; and that to this market, thus in the hands of the money 
lender, and liable to these fearful fluctuations, most of the American railway 
companies have to come for the means of completing theim works, paying the 
interest on their bonds, and the dividends, if any, on their shares. 


AFFAIRS IN INDIA, pot 

The most brilliant feats of the campaign, so far, have beenaépomplished by 
General Havelock, an Indian officer, who appears fully equal to the emergency. 
The accownts are a good deal confused, but we gather from them that having 
advanced several miles from Cawnpore towards Lucknow, the British com- 
mander came in contact with # force some say of 10,000, others 13,000 men, 
under Nena Sahib. Three engagements followed, in which, with only 1,300 
Europeans and 600 or 700 Sikhs, the enemy was defeated in the most masterly 
manner. Twenty-one of the rebel guns were captured. But notwithstanding 
this victory, General Havelock was compelled to fall back upon Cawnpore, in 
consequence ot the alarming spread of cbhoiera amongst his troops. A flank 
movement, by which the last and crowning victory was achieved, is highly 
praised by the military men who write from the camp. Arrived at Cawnpore 
a sight of horror more appalling than any atrocity which has yet marked these 
Indian butcheries, presented itself. It is thus described by a Calcutta journal : 

‘In a stone court-yard, clotted with two inches of blood, lay the clothes of 
English women and children, pitilessly slaughtered on the previous day by the 
fugitives from the last field of battle. The bodies, all stripped, had been thrown 
into a well in the compound where the unfortunate beings had been confined, 
Out of the whole number of captives three women escsped, who had been 
rescued and saved by a native. The history of the world affords no parallel to 
the terrible massacres which during the last few months have de<olated the 
land. Neither age, nor sex, nor condition has been spared. Children have 
been compelled to eat the quivering flesh of their murdered parents, after 
which they were literally torn asunder by the laughing fiends who surrounded 
them. Menin many instances have been mutilated, and, before being abso- 
lutely killed, have had to gaze upon the last dishonor of their wives and 
daughters previous to being put to death. But really we cannot describe the 
brutalities that have been committed ; they pass the boundaries of human 
belief, and to dwell upon them shakes reason upon its throne. If ever a nation 
was made the instrument of vengeance of an insulted Deity, that nation is 
England ; and we trust that she will strike and spare not. We hope that by 
this time her ships are not only on the mission’of vengeance, but that thou- 
sands of her soldiers are by this time marching across the desert upon Sahib. 
Not a moment should be lost, and long before Christmas the whole of India 
will be lying at our feet.”’ 

DELHI. 

There is a doubtful report, via Ceylon, that the ravages of the choler2 among 
the troops before Delhi had compelled them to retire to Agra. 

According to the latest authentic news from Delhi not only were the Euro- 
peans still before the place, but they had been strongly reinforced, and a 
general assault was expected in a few days. 

Gen. Reid, owing to ill-health, had relinquished the command before Delhi, 
and it was held by Gen. Wilson. 

Gen. Nicholson with strong reinforcements was expected to reach Delhi by 
the middle of August. On his way he had fallen in with the Seahkote muti- 
neers and totally destroyed them. 

GENERAL INDIAN NEWS. 

A plot had been discovered and thwarted to massacre the Europeans at 
Be sares and Jessore. 

There had been severe actions with the rebels at Agra and Azimghur. 

In Caleutta the Governor General's body guard had been disarmed. 

Gen. Lloyd had been removed from his command at Dinapore, and Sir James 
Outram had left Calcutta to take his place. 

The troops at Segowlee bad mutinied, and killed their officers. 

Returns of the results of the massacre of Europeans at Cawnpore show that 
the victims numbered 88 officers, 190 privates, )190 women and chilcren be- 
longing to the army, and about 400 civilians. The wowen were stripped 
naked, beheaded and thrown into a well, and their children were hurled down 
alive upon the mangled bodies. 

Our correspondent in London writing on 18th Sept., says : ‘‘ The sickening 
accounts from Cawnpore will excite a ieeling of horror and indignation in every 
human breast. A shout of disappointed vengeance has echoed through 
Fnzeiland that Nena Sahib was not caught alive. Poor Miss Wheeler shot six of 
the villains with her father’s pistols before she fell. And when a gentle, highly 
educated girl, accustomed to every luxury, will in the hour of danger act 
80 nobly, what chance is there for the success of the rebellion ?’’ 

In the Bombay Presidency a mutiny occurred on the 3ist July in a regiment 
stationed at Kulapore. A portion only of the troops were engaged in it, and 
as a number of these were taken, it was considered shat the mutiny bad been 
suppressed. 

Much excitement existed at Benares, towards which city the mutineers were 
acuvancing 

Sir Colin Campbell had arrived at Calcutta. 

THE MEN OF BALAKLAVA. 

The Seventeenth Lancers, who suffered so dreadfully in the memorable charge 
at Balaklava, bave volunteered to a man for India. When the colonel, on 
parade, asked if there were any to yolunteer, the whole regiment stepped 
forward. 





‘The Aantis Telegraph Compeny, bave decided to takethe cablo out of the 
dal ve ou / 
Niagrra and the, man eet oa tae Ane PPS vernment have 
given them to store it ia Plymouth nsval dock yard until it is again 
needed for practical operations next year. 

Measures have been adopted by the Company for raising as much as possible 
of the submerged cable, and the work is to be immediately commenced. 

A large engineering firm of high standing and .creat weal! 
their readiness to undertake to lay the cable on the follewing conditions:— 
‘* That fer a stated price eer. will, with the aid of Government vessels, take all 
the trouble and risk out of the hands of the Company, an i have the cable laid 
from Ireland to Newfoundland by June or July next; or failing this they will 
not only claim no recompense, but will pay'to the Company the entire cost of 
th¢ cable. Inthe event of the cable being laid before June, the stipulated 
price tobe increased at 80 Much & month for each month gained.”? It is un- 
derstood that this offer is a bona fide one, and that the firm in question stand 
ready to furnish undoubted security for the performanee of the undertaking. 

FRANCE. 

A panic had prevailed on the Freach Bourse. / All securities “fell, but espe- 
cially those of the Credit Mobilier. 

Fires were becoming alarmingly frequent in Paris. 
destroyed. 

Itis stated that an immense telegraph line ;is to be immediately constructed 
from Marseilles to Constantinople, by way of Corsica and the various islands of 
the Mediterranean. 

The Duke of Cambridge had visited the Camp at Chalons. 

A general improvement in the trade of Paris is reporte 
progress in the fall in the price of corn. 

SPAIN. 

The Ministry had tendered their resignation, but ti ‘ ’ to 
accept it. 

A despatch from Madrid to the London Post says that Genera: Concha will 
continue in the Governorship of Cuba. 

TURKEY. 

Intelligence from Moldavia represents that so far as the new elections had 

proceeded, they were favorable to the union of the principalities. 
‘ SARDINIA. 

A flood had occurred in the Valle d’Aosta, entailing a loss of about fifty lives, 
and a large number of houses. 

The attempt to lay the submarine telegraph from Sardinia to the coast of 
Africa had proved a tailure—the cable having broken in forty fathoms of water 
when the expedition was within two miles from the shore. 

AUSTRALIA. 

re dates from Sydney are to the 18th, and from Melbourne to the 22d of 
July. 

‘Lhe mail steamer brought gold yalued at £373,000 sterling, and intellicence 
of further heavy shipments in sailing vessels. The production of gold was 
increasing. 


The Moniteur office was 
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; li Cwise furthee 








FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


THE MYSTERIOUS SINGER OF THE CASTLE OF STOLZENFELS. 
Some time ago, the sovereign of a northern German court having 
announced his intention of passing a night at the old castle of Stolzenfels, near 
Coblentz, there was, as is usual on such occasions, an immense degree of pomp 
and preparation made to receive. A banquet, a concrrt, a ball, were all 
organised on the shortest notice possible, and the sovereign, highly pleased 
with his entertainment, retired to his chamber, well pleased with himself and 
all the wonld beside. 

The chamber occupied by the sovereign looked out upon the princely gardens 
of the castle. Thick groves of flowering shrubs spread right and left. ide the 
fountains which adorn the terrace beneath the balcony, and the waters of the 
jes @eau, which had been kept playing all night to do honor to the royal 
visitor, maintained a low awd pleasing murmur, most soothing to the royal 
ear after a day’s heat and ceremony— presentation speeches and corporation 
compliments. The scene was altogether so fair and inviting that the royal 
traveller, although worn out with fatigue, could not resist the temptatien of 
contemplating it before retiring to rest; so, in dressing-gown and slippers, he 
stepped out upon the balcony, and gazed abroad upon the quiet scene, just 
lighted by the moon, and mused tor a while in the delightful abstraction of 
silent meditation which such a scene, at such an hour, inevitably inspires in 
sensitive minds like that of his Majesty the King of ——. Just then, when 
every spark of the romance which filled his soul was all astir and floating to 
the surface, a sudden burst of song from a female voice, more sw.et and pure 
than that of any nightingale, ‘{more clear and beautiful than wood-thrush, 
lark, or robin” (thus has a/German poet recorded the incident), broke from 
the grove of flowering tts beneath the. balcony, and the pvor sovereign, 
subdued and rendered captive beneath the charm, remained listening in mute 
ecstasy, straining every muscle to obtain a sight of the singer, and every nerve 
to cateh the smallest peculiarity of intonation, by which he might recognise 
the singer. But all was in vain; the voice, a pure, clear, and delicate soprano, 
was utterly unknown, and the form of the singer remained concealed amongst 
the shadow of the branches. 

Thus passed the night-—that sweet, untiring voice seemingly inexhaustible; 
song after song, from Rossini, Bellini, Donizetti, being repeated in the most 
most masterly and flowery siyle. At the conclusion of each piece, the King 
called out, in supplicating tones, ‘‘ Ah, noch, noch !’’ And, in obedienge to the 
command, the voice began once more, and each strain seemed more beautiful 
and thrilling than the last. It was not till near daylight that the sounds died 
away in a sweet and tender Leben sie wohl, which seemed like the sad farewell 
of some departing spirit, and left so deep and melancholy an impression on the 
soul of the listener, that it was some time before he awoke from the profound 
reverie into which the strain had thrown him. No sooner, however, had he 
recalled his senses than the castle was all astir; the servants were aroused 
from their beds, and orders for a search ‘hroughout the gardens were imme- 
diately issued. The inquiries made by the King had elicited the fact that the 
singer could be none ot the females belonging to the castie; and that some 
stranger must have penetrated, in spite of-the bolts and bars and the sentry 
at the gate, became evident. An investigation was set on foot throughout the 
town, but nothing was brought to light save the late sojourn in the place ofa 
certain Mdme. Fanny Oldi, who was proceeding to Italy for the cultivation of 
her voice, and who was reported to be a young lady of the Society ef Paris, 
whose artistic vocation had induced her to abandon her station tor the sake of 
the excitement and glory of an operatic life. This young lady had, however, 
left the town on the very morning of the King’s arrival, and no trace of her 
could be discovered, as she had proceeded by railway on her journey to the 
south, no doubt long before any inquiries could be set on foot. 

The King left Stoltzenfels filled with the memory of that night. A poet was 
employed to compose a serenade upon this serenade, and for some time it was 
constantly repeated at all the court concerts; and each time the King was 
observed to shed tears, as the souvenir of the serenade of Stoltzentels rose to his 
mind, but the singer remained mysterious and invisible as ever. 

It is only a few months ago that a singular offering was found lying on the 
temb of Queen Louisa, at Charlottenburg—a crown of white roses, interwoven 
with immorteles, thrown across a broken lyre, embroidered on black velvet, 
and bordered by a fringe of pearls and jet. The circumstance caused an ex- 
amination by the police, and the most startling facts were brought to light, 
which have occasioned an application by Count Walewski, who at this moment 
is in possession of every document connected with the affair, and is charged 
wits immediate elucidation. More we are not authorised to say until this 
elucidation has taken place, but we may add the conclusions which Méry has 
made public—that Fanny Oldi never reached Italy, and that she is now dying 
in a deserted chamber amongst the ruins of the ancient- castle of Stolzenfels, 
The mysterious power which has broken her heart and destroyed her career 
must still remain a mystery until the investigation has taken place, which 
Méry declares to have already commenced under the auspices of Count 
Walewski. 

THE HOLY CHILD OF LA SALETTE. 

The lion of the week has been Mdlle. dela Merlitre, who has returned to 
Paris full of hope and vigor, ready to renew the encounter with her enemies, 
and anxious to begin the struggle in the Court of Casation, into which sne has 
carried her cause. She has already corrected the report which had been 
printed in most of the Paris journals, concerning the carrying off the child 
Mélanie (oue of the children to whom the Virgin is recorded to have appeared 
on the mountains of La Salette), and who was said to have followed a rich 
Englishman of dissolute characier, which circumstance had been used as a 
most terrible weapon against the partisans of the miracle. Mdlle, de la 
Merliére arrives fully armed with proof that Mélanie has been taken to Eng- 
land under far different circumstances to thore represented by the opponents of 
the miracle, having been confided by the Bishop of Grenoble to the pastoral 
care of Bishop Newham, who has placed her in a convent of Carmelite nuns at 
Darlington, where the holy chiki has become the edification of the whole com- 
munity, and an object of interest to every Cathelic in England. 


MOSAIC ITEMS. 

The French Government has decided on building a huge hippodrome, to 
afford room to 25,000 people; 15,000 soldiers will be admitted fiee, as a sort of 
antidote against the immorality and intemperance prevalent in that class; 10,- 
000 persons are to be admitted at a small entrance fee, just to cover the ex- 
pense of the establishment. There are to be horse-races and other equestrian 
exercises, as well as athletic (gymnastic) games. 

The Poet-Laureate, Mr. A. Tennyson, is at present staying at Tent Lodge, 
where he will remain about a month. We regret to hear that he is not at the 
present time in very good health. 

The gross receipts from the four entertainments given in the Free-trade 
Hall, in aid of the Jerrold in memoriam fund, at Manchester, amounted to 
£1,897 103. The net sum which which will be added to the fund cannot be 
known until after the audit of all the accounts. 

The first number of Mr. Thackeray’s new story, “‘ The Virginians,’’ will ap 
pear on the Ist of November. The illastrations wil! be by the autLor. 

It appears that M. Thiers has abandoned the idea of writing the history of 
the hundred days, and that another volume, followed by am appendix, will ter- 
minate the historical work which, in spite of its injustice and manifold errors, 
will carry down his name to posterity. The appendix will glance at the baties 
of Toulouse and Waterloo. 

Mr. Lumley, to release Signor Giuglini from his engagement at the Theatre 
Italien, Paris, has paid 40,000 francs, the sum which was fixed for breach of 
contract. 

Malle. Rachel is still but little improved in health. 
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FAMILY PASTIME. 


PUZZLE. 
ladies were once condemned by 
uit their natural forms, 
three be lovely bat simple wild flowers, 
co + a sunny hedge, in a meadow hard by their 
ings. Ome of the three (taking it by turns) was per- 
each third night under her own roof, and 
shape and person, but must be in her place 
er companiops in misfortune by daybreak the next 
, on peril of ing away for ever—always with 


m 
this: whis her ear, “‘ That if her husband 
Sib aibere: which ¢ flowers 8° exactly alike) 
wasihis own wife, and 


her enchant- 
ment: would be at an endyand 








freed from the 

of the malignant sprite.” poor ladies puzzled 
Goatees all the time of their sojourn = hoe. oo out 
the means of quitting their place in the fie ut for a 
lon toll op at length ne, more quick- -witted than 
the others, hit wpon @ os which she communicated to 
her husband, urging himisto try it, which he (with trem 
bling apprehension), at last consented to do. The trial 
proved, suc and was joyfully imparted totheir 
— fe om pat pact themselves of the information, 
procsed tice. Thus were all thtee freed 
from tne ow e fairy, and lived happily together 
through their tives f Now which of our fairreaders will 
tell us how each husband discovered his own wife? 


ENIGMA. 
Down to theweean’s depths I sunk, 
And yet.I was not drown’d; 
Again I rose by others’ aid, 1 
And strange to say "twas found 
That without legs I stood erect, 
Unsensible, as all might see; 
I neither flesh nor spirit had, 
Yet life was there in me. 
,CHARADE, 
My first we see-every. day, 
?}i3 useful when wishing to drink; 
My rae is the half of a thought, 
you’ll scarcely guess it I think. 
My whole is a favorite child, 
Though I hear he’s # mischievous elf; 
To you I leave that, my kind friends, 
As I do not know him myse'f, 
REBUS. 

A well-known bird; a tragic hero; wandering; an ancient 
goddess; a diadem; a species of yerse much used by the 
Greek pocts; a manufacturing town in England; a grand 
entertainment; a myth; certain; a fish; a Persian title; 
and the stalk ofa plant. The initials, read forwards, will 
name an important invention; and the mals, read back- 
wards, will give the name of him by whom it was intro- 
duced into this country. 

ARITHMETICAL QUESTIONS. 

1. Agéhtleman died and left his will thus: His second 
eldest son was to have as much as the third son and one- 
half more; his eldest son was to have as much as the second 
son, and one- -third more; and a nephew was to havea ninth 
part of each son’s share, which ninth part would amount 
to £500. How much did the gentleman leave, what was 
the amount of each son’s share, and how much did each 
give the nephew ? 

2. A person bought a number of sheep for £35; after 
losing four, he sold the remainder for 10s. a head more than 
they cost, and found he had gained 20 per cent. by the 
transaction, How many did he buy? 

ANSWERS TO FAMILY PASTIME IN No. 96, 

Rippiz, Penelope ; Exiama, Widow; Cuarapr, Church- 
war-den. Repus: BognoR; AjacciO; ’Newbr: rY; KererA; 
OrwelL; FifeshirE; Rs<ex; NeriC; GainsborougH: LadogA 
AberdecN; NurslinG; Dalk; Bank of England ; Royal i! 
change. 

ARITHMETICAL QUESTIONS. 

1. Quantity dealt for, 88 ankers; profit on each anker, 
£1 8s. 104¢d. The expression, “A. found £74 11s. in his 
favor, and B, found 59 guineas in his favor,’’ is ambiguous. 
If these sums were the profits on the transaction, then the 
answer to the question is §8 22-315 ankers, the quantity of 
brandy dealt tor, and £1 83. 10-23. (or £1 8s. 10344. 
nearly) the gain per anker. Butif the above sums include 
both stock ont proft, then 46 1-5 ankers is the quantity 
a for, and 53s. 1-86d. the gain per anker. 

The cavalry will come up with the infantry in seven 
seal after the former set out, or at four o’clock in the 
afternoon, 











NEW BOOKS, £TC. 


it Thing of its Size and Price—By M: 

Ml HE ILLUS’ [TRATED ANNUAL REGISTER 
OF RURAL AFFAIRS for 1858—Containing Practical Info - 
mation for the Farmer and Horticulturist. Embellished with 139 
Engravings, including Houses, Farms, Buildings, Implemen Do- 
mestic Animals, Fruits. Flowers; &ec. . Thomas. Published 
by LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Albany. Price prepaid by mail, 25 
cants, ‘Tha Trade supplied by FOWLER & WELLS, No. $08 Broad- 

way, New York. 95-96 
af Think of Living.’ ” Sent 3 months for 25 cents, 


IFE ILLUSTRATHBD—A first-class Famity 


Newspaper, designed to encomage a spirit of Hope, Manii- 
ness, Setf-Reliance and Activity amung the people; to illustrate Life 
in all its phases, A paper which ought to be read by every family 
fa the lana. Weekly, at $2 4 year, $1 for half a year, by FOWLER 
& WELLS, Ho, 308 Broadway, New York. 96-97 

MADAME LE VERT’S BOOK. 
GOUVENIRS OF TRAVEL. 


MADAME OCTAVIA WALTON LE VERT. 
2 Vols., 12mo,, Cloth, $2. 














Just PusiisHep anp For SaLE 


y 
8. H, GOEIZEL & CO. 





New Yorer—No, 117 Fulton street. 
MoBILE—No, 33 Dauphin street. 








And by all the Booksellers. 97-98 
FINE ARTS. , 
GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS & ARTISTS COOLOBMER, 


366 BrosDwat, New Yorn. 
fngravings, Of] Paintings, Artiste Materiale, Frames, &c, 
127 





JrREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
TYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPRS 
MBROTYPES, 
688 BROADWAY, orresrrn siauaenseans HOTEL, 
HALIOTYPRS. 
JOuN BISHOP HALL, 
The Inventor and Patentee of the HaLLoryrx, would respectfully 
inform the Public thet his gallery is at 
FREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART, 
685 Broadway, and that he bas no connection with any otber esta> 
Ushmest. 000 
~ aid SCELLANEUUS. 
\ IGS AND ALL ARTICLES OF HUMAN 
HAIR, at BARKER’s great Wig and Hair 
Repository, 565 Br sadway, sole office for the sale of his 
celebrated Hair Dye, warranted not to stain the skin nor 
burn the hair. Orders through Express attended to with 
punctuality and in a satisfactory manner. Please cut this 














out. 00 
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A. BROOKS. —LApIes’ FASHIONABLE 
e Boor Srorz, 575 Broadway and 150 Fulton 
street, New York 
E. A.B begs to call the attention of the Ladies to his 


elegant store, ‘situ ated exactly opposite the Metropolitan 
Ho. el, where they can find the most éextensive assortment 





| 


of Boots and Shoes, Gaiters, &e., in the city. Ladies’, 
Gentlemen’s, Misses’, Youth’ 8, Boys, and Infant’s Boots, | 
Shoes, Gaiters, Slippers, Ties, Buskins, &e. , of every sty le | 
and mate rial, made by as ‘be ‘st workraen, and unsurpassed 
in quality and finish. All articles sold at this casper ines | 


combine durability, beauty of shape, and fineness of work- 
manship, in an emineut degree. 
EDWIN A. BROOKS, 
576 Broadway and 160 Fulton street. 
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It = that no pre “has ever been 
produ in which can a compare with 
the ILLUSTRA’ N SPAPER. 
Every event of mpi fa is illustrated with a rapidity 
thes» he Liv! se Colebrities. ch 
v' ies. New Churches, 
sence are duly illustrated. 














Hh mien inérpased,.the Artistic skill will not be 
department it will be without a rival 


TERMS TO CLUBS. 
8 DON 00s cccccccc cht WOUMBcccccccdccgeccec® & 
SP Wein ciccaneenseu eee i3.es 
Two do........ ccccccced FUME ceed ts casdbebuamesne 
Or Ghe Copy... ..ooceceeD FORTS. 00 ccccccssccscesD 6 
Five copies...........++ BFeae.. ccccectescscteee 12 





Ten nbb CTbbe0 0 pb s0ced POMBCé ccvcessbetectede 
Twenty Copies.......... Lyear.....-.. 6udt Beh cud 
OFFICE 13 FRANKFORT srREET, New York, 








Fo: A PURGE take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR A COLD take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR COSTIVENESS take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR A COUGH take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR INDIGESTION take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR HOARSENESS take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR GOUT take Ayer’s Pi 
FOR BRONCHITIS take Ayer’ s Cherry Pectoral, 
FOR RHEUMATISM take Ayer’ 8 Pills, 





FOR INFLUENZA take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR DROPSY take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR CROUP take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR HEADACHE take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR CONSUMPTION take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR A FOUL STOMACH take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR LUNG COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR mt ot COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Pills. 
All Dr te sel th them | everywhere. 
A T1P- TOP PA PAPER for every member of the 
Family is LIFE ILLUSTRATED, and it costs only $2 @ year, 
$1 for half a year, and on trial 3 months for 25 cents. ee Te 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 308 Broadway, New York. 
OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT anv PILLS.— 
The giant strides:ofintellect in this century 
can have no wthe almost absolute do- 
minion overall: and internal malady 
cred Hoey nent On Fven Scrofula 
and other: enstitutional and incurable, 
give way before’ them, Beware of counterfeits! Sold at 
the ey: ‘No..80-Maiden‘Lane, New York, and by 
all Druggists, a sewee” and $1 per pot or box. 





ys for that great 
Ilustrated 
all the Weejilee—3 months 





Sa Fine sored and clean 
dn peuaopeeln ee: the latest period 
post free, to alb-parts ef the Union on 
stamps to the pees, by 
iW. J. ma ay ow 
celebrated preparation is the aise  Gelightful 
app! ) that-can be used for the Face at 
the year. . It effectually removes all traces 
les, tan, &c., and may be applied with 
with — ‘pleasure ay gicthlen tsi the disagreeable 
results and smarting shaving.» 


Fae LESLIE'S te dalwed pace NEWS- 
vered .punctually every 

week in New Yor, Brock or Jersey 

City, by carriers, 

Leave your address sat omeng 13 





will gah. Shaigi tor the same 
Frankfort 
oors from Tammany Ho 


erent, a few 

N TRIAL.—To give all a chance to judge for 
themselves, we LIFE ILLUSTRATED & months for 25 
cents. Try it. FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 96-97 


GEO, Ai PRINCE & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE 
™P BON, WITH DIVIDED SWELL. 
a Fu.tox a. New Yore.—Niacana @t., BurFAo, 








97-109 
HE WONDER OF THE WORLD.— 


' §, STBINPELD, 
Sele Agent for the United States for the sale of the celebrated 
BILIOUS AND CHOLERA COON AC BETTERS. 











count VALUABLE Mp ane ‘was prepared in pet and brought 

+ state of p and usefuln er:years of toil 

one ps It has been used in of the ‘arottseptiaie, and 

recei ° oo of the most — a. - old 

country. In bet aay ne | carter in ‘well asin 

Europe, it has received the most unbounded \; end it has 
never tailed in one single instance to produce’ 

family ey gen be hey it an hour, as many ‘valuable lives may be 

saved by its For CHOLERA, DIARRA, or BILIOUS COM. 


PLAIN1S, it ts without a rival | in the history of Medicine, As a pre- 
emedy for the CHOLERA, DI 


ventive or r 

prey hed it is pronounced without an sical 5 

Allied in ——— it has been used with the most distin- 

guished success, giving the patient perfect relief in FIVE MINUTES, 

pad P of restores the tone of a 

pee pe = = ch, and — — Appetite. As @ beverage 
w e nent rank, % perfectly pure and unadulterated, 

and euseotinaty- gbeaaane the taste, and it may be drank with the 

Utmost sa’ety, a8 Only sms@l quantities are necessary to procure the 

desired effect. Such ‘tmvariab'y found wieuwter we have 








used it; and we are Without « bettie or two in our house. 

Mr, STHEN FELD'S I fs No, 70 Nassau strect, south-east corner 
of John street, Ny all persons calling will be ene to 
With the utmost promptness, 


+46 i 
ymivouniss, NEURALGIA, LASSI- 
WEBILITY.—The experience of the ‘past week has 
roved to y victims of these diseases, who have tried the 
CHURRUS REMEDY, that a certain means of cure is at length dis- 
covered. Deep whe now neglect to adopt this certain and cheap 
remedy, sick only of their own choice. To be procured at 
16244 Fultun street. Price $1 per bottle. 0000 


T= HE CHURRUS REMEDY has for the last 
Our years been employed in piivate practice by some of the 
first physician ofthis city, with the most wondertul success in cases 
of Neuraigia, Nervous Devility, and Consumption, The limited sup- 
ply hitherto ateainable has prevented it being placed in a cheap form 
before the’pubdlic atan earlier date. Larger quantities are now pro- 
curable, 6ad they who neglect to obtain it suffer from the above dis- 
eases by they own Consent. To be obtained at 16234 Fulton street, 
Price $1 per bottle. 0000 


PICTORIAL! —A first-class Illustrated 
Family Newspapor, at $2 year, $1 fo: half a year, on trial 3 
months for 25 cents. sendfor LIVE LLLUSTRATED. 


G RAND OPENING OF FALL MILLINERY, 
Commenced —— 24, by 
DAME HAKRIS & 5 =e 
96-97 eppasitg Metropolitan votttan Moteh, 


G RAND OPENING OF FALL MILLINERY, 
Commenced apectaees a4, by 
MADAME LEVI, 
No. 108 Bleecker street. 
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ANUFACTURERS OF ARTIFICIAL HU- 
MAN EYEs, from Paris—superior to any imported ones, 
Made to order and Sneatved without pain In al cases where large 
collections are useless, b 
96-108 BOCH 4 GOUGLEMAN, 685 Broadway, 34 floor. 





“The most beantiful rete im the Untom.”"-~R. I. Reformer, 
SPLENDID. Par ER:—One of the very best 
Frmily Ne — ILLUSTRATLD. Sent 3 months 
on trial for 25 cents. ill you try it? 06-97 
HEAP SEWING MACHINE—PRATT'S 
PATENT; price, $20 to $30. At No. 577 Broadway, = 
Metropolitan Hotel... 8, PRATT, Agent. 
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at the CRYSTAL | PALACE the 
OaN INST 

see apena unequalled displa of Ampertons Bill ond Sndustex 

Dead ana frou? a. mn. until 10 p.m. The articles are 

ere eaderecing nn machinery is worked pF. 


Sr ing, and on Tuceday and Friday evenings 
Fog Rd y an ven: 
Conce y Programme. 


moving 
OeMANORAMA OF THE RIVER RHINE 


Will be exhibited twice each day—at 12 m. and 6 
ns eth Ae days of the 


TYPE-REVOLVING PRINTING MACHINE, 
Press,” will be in operation working the Cy ~ 4 of 
and r 


p. m. on Mon- 


or “ Lightning 
the New Yorker Staata Zeitung, on Tucaday, 
day afternoon. 


THE STEAM CALLIOPE 
Will be performed on at 11 a. m.,5 p. m., and during the intermis- 
sion by the Band in the evening. 
Admission te the whole, only 25 cents. Stages will be found at 
all the ferries, which run within a block or two of the Palace. The 
6th-av. cars run directly to the door. 


50 CENTS.—CLAIRVOYANCE, 363 Broome 
STREET, betweea Elizabeth and Mott. Mrs. HAYES, the 
most snecessful medical and business Clairvoyant | in America; dis- 
eases.cured, mrs. Hayes can tell correctly of ab- 
96-108 

































and reliable Pills in use, od 


wilt cure effectively ana ness, Indigestion, Inflamm: 
of the Bowels, oh sin, * Complaint, of the 
rt, Kidneys, Bladder, and all yt~ 
ints. pepe the out of order, a dose of Radway’s 
ulators will restore ft to ity. 
’ RADWAY- nf 00:, 162 street, New York. 


wii of + 





sent friends. Satisfaction guaranteed or no pay. 


ONTAINE’S CREAM or WILD FLOWERS. 
—A tew applications of this popular article will render ne 
Teeth white as alabaster, beautify the roughest Skin, remove Tan 
pg and Freckles, and impart a most agreeable — deliceny 
and fragrance. Sold by all Druggists. 
. G. FONTAINE & ©O., 
000 305 & 58 te 


R. KINNE’S HAIR RESTORATIVE.— —All 

those Ladies and Gentlemen who dislike fo be bald, or = 

ir hair fall out, or to have gray hairs, 

dandruff on their heads 

BesToRATIVE, and use it strictly as directed, and will surely 

@ Uew growth of hair where it has fallen, and, if falling, will 
,» Will restore it to its youthful ‘color. Price $1. 

¥'S SHAMPOOING FLUID accompanies and always precedes 

the application of Hair Restorative to the head; will remove oi! and 

Tease spots from any kind of the most delicate fabrics of Silk, 

Wootten or Cotton; itdispensable io a lady’s and gentleman's toilette 

of cold.or warm, to remove the impure and offensive secre- 

poosdy of the ot fn hot weather, leaving the skin soft, clear and 

PRINE eel. Price 50 cents. 

apa a TELTER LOTION OR BEAUTIFTER will remove all 

of the Face'and Neck, also a dry and scaly condition, and 

on mn or mot me appearance ‘ot the Face ; will immediately ’ cure 

the effects of ali biting and stinging insects, and the annoyance of 

; the applying it on the exposed parts of the person, 

when asleep, will drive them away; cure Rirg Worm, Salt Kheum, 

— a | Skin Eruptions of children, as well as adults, Price 


OCINNE’S TAN AND FRECKLE LOTION will remove Tan and 
Freckles from the Face, also those dark, mottled patches and nut- 
brown spots that give the Face that satied appearance often seen, 
and’ when sed with the Tetter Lotion promptly, according to di- 
rections, will give a pearly, clear complexion and velvety, infant- 
= feel, and the soft, warm, life-like look of youth in health, Price 

cents. 

The Proprietor will warrant the results here promised in all of 
these articles, when he directs and controls the application of them 
by special agreement. To be had of the Proprietor, at No. 16 Bonn 
STREtT, New York, at wholesale and retail, and a liberal discount 
made to the trade. 








or ar@ opposed to hav 
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YSTIC HALL SEMINARY, for Young La- 


dies. In addition, salt Water Bathing ‘ond Horseback Riding. 
A Catalogue may be had of the Principal, Bex, Boston, Mass. 94-96 


GOMETHING | NEW.—B. T. BABBITT’S 
EST MEDICINAL SALERATUS 











Is manufactured from common salt. 
» B. T. BABBITI’S 
68 BEST SALERATUS b 
mal the date entirely different from other Saleratus. AND 
yl the deleterious matter extracted in such a man- i 
} er as to 9 eet Bread, Biscuit, and all kinds of 
’ Ca out containing a particle of Saleratus 70 


en the Bread or Cake is baked; thereby pro- 
Heng wholesome results. Every particle of 
Rees us is turned to gas, and passes through the 
or Biscuit while baking, consequently nothing 
ins but common Salt, Water and Flour. You 
i readily perceive by the taste of this Saleratts’ 
‘St is entirely different from other tus, 
you purchase one paper you should take the! 
per with you, and be very pa and get 
xt exactly like the first (name and 
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"tife d States or 
tne Won ‘Gold and Sitver Lestuer, 
Jewwentte-order. Silk and Sinton iat oot ond 

meade for sale or to hire on ble terms, by 

RW ILLLAMS, $68 Broome street, New York. 
> : Gee 
BREAD, BREAD, BREAD 
light apd nutritious. 
at Will not seur in the stomich, 






most dyspeptic 
ISCUIT, CAKE and PASTRY of all kinds, 
|More from the Fiour made in a very short time vy ne 
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At |_ CURED. —The uniform. eeccess 
‘von CaTakhit for the last few 
thst he can am core ts tn Sie oteee ot = 
ample ‘be moet inveterate 
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persons who have used it ae 
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we 

are judge of age and beauty, it has made us at Jeast ten years 
; in fact we are begining to look quite young, and feel 

Meat (ose like costing 74 wife, The change is miraculous, 
uld be as ‘ult te find a gray bair now as it 'd be to 

pin the head of Duke of B know 

tWalds and some Tocks ‘just be- 

ts mn silvery , and vo tavaing seri- 

ing to this*remedy, and we them not to 


ousty 
any . It never fatls.—St. Herald, 
: at 312 way, and by all Druggists. 
i 
When Venus, the thin-skinned, made earth her abode, 
To give beauty its fulness and scope, 
She, sure, must nae owe 1 = Gouraud 
. The secret of m 
. GOU RAUD'S: TTALIAN MEDICATED 
SOAP is the most glorious compound ever invented for the 
itive cure of tan, pimples, freckles, redness, eruptions, musquito 
bites and all disfigurements. It is moreover the very best und 
for shaving ever invented. This is not the logic of the but 
absolute facts, proved from the number of years this deTicious 
has been before the people, and the militons of cakes scatte: 
throughout the world. Gouraud’s Poudre Subtile b eres, aia from 
Jow foreheads or any part of the body ; warran 
lily white, oriental cream hair dye and restorative, at the pe man 
67 Walker street, near Broad way ; Mrs. Hayes, Brooklyn ; Callender, 
Philadelphia ; Bates, Boston ; Carleton, Lowell ; Green, Woucester 
Post, Rochester ; and druggists generally, 


R. KINNE’S MAGNETO ELECTRIC 


arrived at the only proper mode of constructing these valuable ma- 
ebines for medical use, to obtain a certain and desirable effect 
(TONIC AND ANODYNE), a8 well as the ner in detail, of 
applying them to the cure of dibeane, to obtain the desired result, 
from their daily | use in a large Srectas PRACTIOR of thirteen years, 
in all forms of & and Neryous Com= 
plaints, 

These MAcnINES are now offered to the profession, and the public 
needing them, with his Book of full directions for their application 
in detail, in all cases, in which.they have been found better than any 
other means, as a Principal Remedy, or an Assistant to other 
Remedies in treatment of the various diseases in which they have 
been applied. These Machines, with a Book of Directions, will be 
sold, warranted perfect, for $10. The Book alone for 26 cents—may 
be ordered by post, and paid for with stampa. 

N. B.—It is proper here to state in this copnection, that DR. 
KINNE’S MACHINE is the only one ge and Oi! structed om 
a full knowledge (from Lone =x! 
essential in the machine to its success in Ags ‘and his Book ef De 
rections is the only one ever hae we by a Physician of matured 
experienee tn that particulier tment ; and it is by this aid of the 
Book that makes the Machine availably useful to Physician or com- 














mon citizen. : 

DR. KINNE would here state that he continues his business in 
his department of Special practice in the treatment of all the 
DEFORMITIES of the Person and Limbs, 

All forms of Scrofulous Diseases, Nenvovs and Rusuvmatic Com- 
plaints—will cure Hernta in all recent and curable cases ; will in- 
troduce Artificial palates to restore the voice In cases of Ole ‘t Palate. 
Contracted Muscles trated, and stiff, but net anchylosed Joints, 
rendered useful, 

Will apply Medical Magnetism for those that need it—for Ph: 
clans and their patients, at his office or at their 





No 16 Bond street New York. 91-103 
TIFFANY & CO., 
TIFFANY YOUNG & ELLIS, 
Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, peor Bronzes 


@Qlocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
No. 56° BroapwaYy, New 


w York. 
Hover w Panis, TIFFANY, REED & # 00. 


ONSUMPTION, SCROFULA and RHEU- 
MATISM.—The only Tellable remedy for these terrible Sessnes, 
as well as Palsy, Fever and Ague, Heart Disease, aoe 5 
and all maladies arising from an impure the blood 7A 
Anver’s Liquip loping, or Pure loving WaTsr. i is the ve 
element of Cod Liver Oil, taken and dissol in pure water, Those 
who have been drugged by quacks, and have swallowed nostruams 
of all kinds without avall, will be glad to hear that the Pure Jodine 
Water cures permanently ‘all who take it sold at Lan a bottle by 
Anders & Fosdick, 3 Second avenue and 862 oe ; CO. H. Ring 
192, and Barnes '& Park, 304 Broaaway; Hall, B & Co, , 218 
Greenwich street; and all Druggista, 








Ome CARRIAGE, OR PERAMBULA- 
TOR.—GOULD'S PATENT.—This carriage is superior to every- 
thing of the kind now in use, both for safety, ease, comfort and 
elegance. There is no doubt but that they wilt # 

kinds, as they have done in Europe, where nore who bave children 
would be without them. The great advantages that you have 
always the children before you. They are so easily managed that 
they can be safely trusted to the care of a child. In crossing streets 


where there are high curb-stones, or wide or deep gut they pass 
over with equal ease and salety. They are so built that y canno 
possibly turn ever—can be used in the n » as well as 7 Seine 


streets or ~~ They are rec 





s health and comfort. Ladies givi nf that 
children an aiine in this pa will find it an elegant 
ing recreation, as they do in London and Paria, 
Messrs. J. & © IAN, 601 Broadway, New York, are sole 
Agents and prepuicters for the United States. C00 


JAMES TUCKER, 


ImPoRTER AND DEALER Ix 
RICH FLOWERS, 
FEATHERS axp 











RIBBONS, 
es APPOINTMENTS, COIFFURES in abundance, at 
361 Broabway. 
N oO T I Cc Re, 
SOLOMON 1 & HART, 
243 Broapway, 


their fon to remove to their new store (now 
ing) on. oF about the lst of January, and have determined 


selling 
NSE STOCK OF . 
SATIN DE LAINES, BROCAT: 
LACE ana eS CUR bat 


PAPER — ae. 





now ereet- 
upon 





AT AN UNP 


In offering this inpucEMEYT, , thelr stock will be found replete 
with every article In thelr line. 
FAMILIES FURNISHING, OR IN WANT OF 
UPHOLSTERY GOODS, CURTAIN 
MATER.ALS RN 


FUR TTURE, 
WLNDOW SHADES, &c., &c., 
are invited to avail themselves of an offer that may never ocour 
again. 


B.—S, & H. being Practical Uphe Uphol 
tneir Curtains, &c., made up in the best style, and 5 the a 
French Designs, received by every steamer from their House in © 


Paris, 
WINDOW SHADES an 
MADE TO ANY DB‘1GN OR PATTERN. 
Wholesale buyers will have an advantage in examining our stock 
before ) purchasing elsewhere, 97-100 


Lotteries —THE ‘LOTTER! RI [ES 0] Or 

SAMUEL SWAN & OO. are chartered by the State of 

ana have sworn to and 

everything connected with them is done 

manner, and that the interests of ey at _ 
tected as if they were present, —mem wish 

oe to the tact that parties have a t to > 
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ge niwanoveD EWING PRRENES 
Sa a at the Depot 
¢ receive Gold Medal and at the Fair of 
American Institute, for the best ae 








tickets to as the sale is there made « State where Lot 

teries are legali: They draw « Lot eee an 
al received are Jied in drawing next to 

P after the communication comes to hand. The price of 

talways $10 ; half $6 ; quarters $260. No tickets are = 

ess the money is received with the order, 


and it is so simple every one cen understeud ia. 
bination of te the 
yy ry cambars ty myetly buyer. saan alice 
— 7“ [Wee & OO. Augusta, Georgia 
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ART IN ENGLAND. 

Enthusiastic Amateur. ‘‘ You An® NOT A VOTARY OF THE ART, I PresumE?”’ 

Bus Driver. ‘‘ Bea your PARD’N, s1R.”’ 
Enthusiastic Amateur. ‘‘I supposk YOU DON’T CARE FOR music ?’’ 

Bus Driver. ‘‘ Writ, I ovanr to, sim. I pruv Sicnion Lereiarsur’s 

PRIVATE BROUGH'M FOR A MATTER 0’ TWO YEAR WEN HE FUST COME OVER TO 

Tu3s COUNTRY.”’ 


The Monareh of the Monthlies! 


Just Published, 
THE SECOND NUMBER OF 


FRANK LESLIE’8 NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 


GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25c., or $3 per annum. 


CONTENTS OF NO. 2. 
Literary. 


Guapses or Cainest Inver Lire, by a Cabin Passenger, with 
Fourteen beautiful Illustrations. 
Fecundity of Writers. Illustrative Facts. 
Ancient and Modern Telegraphs. Illustrated. 
How the Welsh Kaight was too much for the Devil. A 
le 


Tale. 

The Golden Region around the Inter-Oceanic Canal, with 
Five beautiful Mustrations. 

Sweetlips, the Wild Elephant. 

Genuine Mocha Coffee. By M. de Sala. MTlustrated 

An Expert Swimmer. A Romantic Incident. 

Recollections of the Charter Oak. Illustrated. 

The Pierced Cape of Gaspé Bay. Illustrated. 

** Keep Moving.’’ A Tale of the Times. 

Stretching the Long Bow. 

African Officials. Illustrated. 

An Adventure with Sea Lions. ITlustrated. 

Something about Mandrakes. Jllustrated. 

The Sea—Its Distribution, Depth, Extent and Level. 

Edible Birdsnests. By Vane St. John. Ilustrated. 

An Amateur Plum-Pudding. A Tale of the East. 

The Italian Sleep-Walker. 

Catching a Cayman. Illustrated. 

Vere Ecerton: or, The Vicissitudes of a Lifetime. By G 
J. Whyte Melville, Author of ‘‘ Digby Grand,” &c. 


‘OETRY : 
Softly She is Lying. By Charles G. Eastman. 
A Summer Love Song. A Lyric. By mew A C. Watson. 
The Death of Shallum. By Lucy A. Randall. 
The Streamlet. A Lyric. By Henry C Watson. 
Toe Orphan Girl’s — 

MisceLtansous— How Wolves Cajole and Capture Wild 
Horses, A Russian Funeral, Wits and Fools, A Dirty 
Shilling, Preservation of Human Bodies, Geo 
Stephen and the Dean, A Circuit Joke upon Bosweil, 
The Dangers of Indolence, Effect of Dahlia Cultivation 
on Bees, Be Energetic, Adam Clarke and Wm. Hazlitt, 
Aurora Borealis in the North, Floating Gardens of 
Ca hmere, Antiquities of Alexandropol, A Female 
Jockey, Sagacity of Bears, Fans, A Skull that had « 
Tongue, Steadiness of Purpose, How to Live Long, The 
Very Pretty Faces, A Poisonous Beaver, A Circassian 
Mourning Scene, Signification of Ladies’ Names, Fe- 
male Nurse Poisoners. 

A Cuapter or Wir, Fun ayp Humor—Selfishness Punished, 
Blinks quenches his Thirst, Impudence Rebuked, Too 
much Etiquette, A Persevering Bore, National Brag- 
ging, Irish and other Bulis, Friendly Greeting Misun- 
derstood, Poetical Rules of Etiquette, Amateur Horse- 
jockeying, Too much for the Lawyer, Geing to the 
Country, A Dutchman in a Passion, Rudeness ltebuked, 
The Deacon’s Prayers, with Annotations, Youthful Pre- 
eocity, A Receipt for making Lager Beer, Sambo gives 
his Opinion of the Effects of Manure upon Corn, Pat 
and the Railroad, Swallowing the Evidence, the Doctor 
and the Widow, 





Come PaGe—Mr. and Mrs. Tibbs visit a farhionable Water. | & 


ing-Place, with Six Illustrations. 


List of Engravings. 


Gunerses or Canvese Inner Lire : 
Frontispiece—Large Colored Plate—Chinese Marrisge 
Processi 


ion. 
Our Party going to the Boat. 
View on the Shores of Hang-Chow Bay. 
Plantation of Caltrops, or Water Chesnuts. 
Temple on the Banks of Wangpu River. 
Fighting Cricket Match. 
The Author at Breakfast with Mr. Luh. 
Chinese Water Buffaloes. 


Mandarin’s State Procession. 
Sculling a Boat; Man with Rain Jacket. 
Temple of the Eastern Mountain. 


Chinese Marriage Ceremony. 

Chinese Peasant Woman. 

Anatomical Drawing of a Chinese Lady’s Foot 
Chinese Slipper. 

* American Indian’s Fire Telegraph 


Gop Reaion : 
Rapids of the Andagueda. 
Mining Implements used in Choco. 
Gold Washing at the Necua, Choco. 
Ditch Washing on the Andagueda. 
Franconia Mountains. J. F. Kensett. 
Gathering the Coffee Berry. 
The Ford. A. D. Shattuck. 
The Charter Oak, Hartford, Ct. 
The Pierced Cape of Gaspé Bay. 
Exquisite Fruit Piece by George Lance. 
Chenango River Scenery. J. F. Cropsey. 
The African Whipper or Clearer of the King’s Path. 
An Adventure with Sea Lions. 


SOMETHING ABOUT MANDRAKES: 
Mandrake of the Mayicians. 
The Mandrake of Nature, with its Fruit and Blossom. 
Root, Berry and Leaves of the Mandrake. 

Birdsnest Hunting in the Caves of Karang Bolang. 

Girl at the Stream. R. Gavin, A. R. 8. A. 

Fearful Adventure with a Cayman. 4 
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a point she 
to too fine a upon it, 
mi. « erabbed” os ae well 
could be. Well, once upon a time 
a great revival broke out among 
the . Methodists in the widow’s 
neighborhood. ° Of course the 
widow attended, and though par- 
ticipating after her unbending 
fashion—that is, as if fed on ram- 
rod soup—she never failed to oc- 
cupy her place on the “ Amen” 
benches. ne evening, after a 
most copious out-pouring of grace, 
and when the new converts and 
zealous members were running- 
over with enthusiasm, one of the 
preachers struck up a jubilant 
song and started round to “ shake 
hands” with the brethren and sis- 
ters, as is usual on such occasions, 
Finally, he came to the widow Nep- 
ins, whom, while shaking by the 
and, he accosted with, ‘* O, sister 
Neppins, don’t you love the Lord ?”’ 
The widow withdrew her hand 
quickly, and pursing up her mouth, 
replied in her usual curt manner, 
*T aint got nothin’ agin Him.” 
An Irish gentleman, walking 
into the city the other day, was 
recommended to a bill broker for 
a discount. The broker looked at 


\ 











A GOODNATURED DOG. 


Dogseller. ‘‘GoopnarereD, Mum’! I B’Lexve rer! Wuy, YOU MIGHT STICK A 


the acceptance, and, as usual, rorK IN HIS EYE AND TURN IT ROUND, AND HE WOULDN'T MIND!”’ 


stated some difficulties. ‘* It has,” 
he said, “a great many days to run, as 


very true,” replied Pat, “but I beg you to observe that they are 
the shortest days in the year.” 

A youne man, who has recently taken a wife, says he did not 
find it half so hard to get married as to get furniture. 
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BUBSING OF THE OLD SHOT TOWER, OPPOSITE BLACK WALL'S ISLAND. 


you see, sir.” 
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(Contents ef Magazine continued.) 

VERE BGERTON : 

Mr. Egerton showing Vere his Mother’s Portrait. 

Comic IntustraTions—The appearance of Mr. and Mrs. 
Tibbs as they set out on their Fashionable Tour; Mr. 
Tibbs assisting his Wife into a Bathing Machine; The 
appearance the Interior of the Bathing Machine 
after Mrs. Tibbs descended into the vee | Element; 
Mr. and Mrs. Tibbs as they appeared while enjoying 
their much-eoveted Sea-Bathing.—Mr. Smangles likes 
the Day Train, because, he says, ‘‘ he can see the Dear 
Creatures’ Faces ;’’ Mr. Smangles also likes Night 
Travelling in Railroad Cars, for it is quite a Comfortable 
Thing. 

The Gazette of Fashion. 

What to Buy, and Where to Buy it. 

Review of Fashions. 

General Description of Fashions. 

Stratagem versus Strength. A beautiful Tale. 

Description of Needlework. 

Family Receipts. Miscellany. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 
Exquisite Colored Fashion Plate. Lady’s Mantle. Girl’s 

Talma. Boy’s {Dress. Flower Vase Mat, with Crystai 

Border. Mantle and Talma. Bonnets; Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4 

and5: Dress-caps,]and2. Head-dress. Slipper Watch 

Basket. Jacket in Pique. Pat‘ern for Jacket in Pique. 

George Bulpin’s New Styles Barker’s Head-dress. 

Wilde’s Head-dress. 

Fach number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and two superb colored 
Plates, alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 

1 copy BPORE. ccccccovcccccescecedccccccsess OS 







1 COP DB FORT... ccccccccceccccccccce coccoses 

5 copies 1 year.......eeeseeeeee g coccccoscese 10 

The postage of this Magazine is three cents, and must 

be paid three months in advance at the offiee where the 
Magazine is received. . 
FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort street, New York. 





BOOKS ! BOOKS !! BOOKS | Il 
GIFTS! GIFTS!! GIFTS!!! 
METROPOLITAN GIFT BOOKSTORE, 
140 Nassau Sreeer. 

HE Subscriber has on hand one of the best 
collection of Books of any store in the city, 
containing a choice selection of the most popular works, 
which will be sold at lower prices than at any other store. 
A Gift with each book w from 26 cents to $60. This 
sale of books is conducted on a fair and liberal principle. 
Gifts of more value given with each book than at we a er 
Gift Bookstore in this or any other city. Those wishing to 
purchase books will do well to favor us with an order, and 
== themselves of our plan of selling books. We do 
not believe it to be good policy to pay for an advertisement 
and then copy it into our circular as the “‘ opinions of the 
press,’ nor advertise watches as worth $100 and 
$200, when no one can sell a book for $1 and make a 
present worth $200 or even $100. We were the first to 
commence the sale of books on the gift principle in this 
city, and from our large and increasing sales we believe 
that our of conducting busi has given general 
satisfaction. Every effort will still be made to give satis- 
faction to those who may favor us with orders. Any per- 
son sending us an order for ten books will receive a book 

and gift extra. Catalogues sent to any address. 

J. 8. ANDREWS, 140 Nassau street, 

96 Near the City Hall, New York. 








INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
lerstood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS 4 YEAR. 

To every tailor, tress, dr ker, and each larg 
family in the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrate 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
sewing machines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 


for it by letter or lly. 
000 j I. M. SINGER & C0. 458 Broadway, New York. 
ODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comsr- 
NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 
19, 1850.—These Tables combine the nicest mathematical 
accuracy of workmanship with elegance of design, and 
possess all the qualities that are esteemed by the scientific 
player. All orders to be addressed to 
MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Salesrooms, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 
ATTHEWS, HUNT & CO., 35 DEY ST. 
New York. Manufacturers of 
CARPET BAGS, 
Of every variety and style. Also 
WOOD POCKET AND DRESSING COMBS, 
SHAVING BOXES WITH MIRRORS, TIN FACED BUTTONS, &O. 
All orders thankfully received. FACTORY, Middletown, 
“P Co., N. ¥. J. M. MATTHE 








HE CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 

BLOOM, for the Perpose of rendering the 

skin and complexion beautiful and clear, an¢ preserving 

them in pristine purity till the latest period of life, will 

be sent, post free, to parts of the Union on the receipt 

of 50 cents, or stamps to the amount, by 

W. J. 565 Broadway, New York. 

*,* This celebrated preparation is the most delightful 

and rope Bey that can be used for the Face 

at this season e year. It effectually removes all traces 


of blotches, freckles, tan, &c., and may be applied with 
equal pleasure b gentlemen to allay’ the Csagrecable 
results and smarting pains of shaving. 





